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To the Right Honerable Roger Earl 
of ORRERY. 


beſt Plays are ſcarcely ſo, for the Stage beins the 0pm agey of the 
, that tte Pifture 


the ſecond, till they all reader'dthe Concluſion neceſſary, 
| AS a Hed —@ 


Theſe difficulties , yiboes , mayreaſonablyexcuſe the Errrors of my 
l 


undertaking ; but for this confidenge of my Dedication, I have an Argu- 
ment which is too Advantagious for me, not to publiſh it to the World. 
'Tis the kindneſs-your Lordſhip hs continually ſhown toall my Writings. 
You have been pleas'd , my Lord, they ſhould ſometimes croſs the ?r;/6 
Seasto Kiſs your Hands , which paſlage (contrary to the Experience of 
others) I have found the leaſt dangerous in the World, Your favour has 
ſhone upon me at a remote diſtance, without the leaſt knowledge of my 
Perſon, and (like the Influence of the Heavenly Bodies) you have done 
good wichout knowing to whom you did ir. Tis this Virtue in your Lord- 
ſhip, which imboldens me to this attempr : for did I not conſider you as my 
Patron, | have little reaſon to deſire you tor my Judge ; and ſhould appear 
with as much awe before you in the Reading, asIhad. when the full Thea- 
ter ſateupon the Action. For who could fo ſeverely judge of faults as he, 
who has given teſtimony he commits none ; yu excelleng Poems baving 
afforded that knowledge of it to the World, that your Enemies are readie to 
upbraid you with it, as a crime fora Man of buſineſs to Write ſo well, Nei- 
ther durſt { have juſtified your Lordſhip in it, ifex2mples of it had not been 
in the World before you, if Xevophon had not written a Romance, and a 
certain Roman call'd Augaſias Ceſar, a Tragedy, and Epigrams, But 
their Writing was the entertainment of their Pleaſure, Yours is only a Di- 
verſion of your Pain. The Aſs have ſeldome employed your thoughts, 
but when ſome violent fit of the Gout has ſaatch'd you from affairs of State : 
And, like the Prieſteſs of Apollo, you never come to deliver his Oracles but 
Unwillingly, and in torment. So that we are oblig'd to your Lordſhips mi- 
ſery for our Delight - Youtreat us with the Cruel pleaſure ofa Tarki/b 
triumph, where thoſe who cut and Wound their Bodies , ſing Songs of 
ViRory as they paſs, and divertothers with their own Sufferings. Other 
men indure their Diſeaſes, your Lordſhip only can enjoy them. Plotting 
and Writing in this kind ate certainly more troubleſome employments than 

- many which ſignifie more, ard are of greater moment in the World 
The Fancy, Memory , and Judgment, are then extended ( like ſo many 
Limbs) upon the Rack, all of them Reaching with their ucmoſt ftreſs at 
Nature ; a thing ſo almoſt Infinit, and Boundleſs, as can never fully: be 
Compr ended, but where the Images of all things are always preſent . 
Yet1 wonder not, your Lordſhip ſacceeds fo well in this attempt; the 
Knowledg of men is your daily praQtice in the World, ro work and 
bend their ſtnbborn Minds, which go not all after the fame Grain, but 
each of them ſo particulara way, that the ſame common Humors, in ſe- 
veral Perſons, muſt be wrought upon by ſeveral means. Thus, my Zord , 
your Sickneſs is but the imitation of your Health ; the Poet bur ſubordi- 
nate to the States-man in you ; you ſtill goyera men with the ſ-me Ad- 
dreſs, and manage Buſineſs with the ſame Prudence ; allowing it here (as 
- in 
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in the world ) the due Increaſe and Growth , till it comes to the juſF 
highth; and then curning it when it is fully Ripe, and Nature calls out , 
as it, were to be deliver'd. With this only advantage of eaſe to you'in your 
poetry, that you 'haye Fortune here ar your-command : / with which, 
Wiſdome does often unſucceſsfully ſtruggle in the World. Here is no chance 
which you hive notfore-ſeen, all your Heroes are more then your Sub jets; 
they are your Creatures; and though they ſeeme to move freely, in ll the 
Sallies of their Paſſions, yeryou make Deſtinies for them wh ch they can- 
not ſhun. They are mov'd ( 1f T may dare to ſay fo )like the Rational Crea- _ 
rures of the Almighty Poet, who walk at Libertie, in theirown Opinion, . 
becauſe their Fetters are lnvinable when indeed the Prifon of their 
Will, is the more ſure for being - large : and inſtead of an abſolute Power 
over their Actions, they have onely a wretched Deſire ofdoing that, which 
they cannot chooſe bur do. 

[ have dwelt, my Lord, thus long upon your Writing, not becauſe you 
deſerve not greater and more noble C ommendations , but becauſe Iam not 
equilly able to expreſs them in other SubjeRs. Like an ill Swimmer, I 
have willingly ſtaid long in my own Depth: and though I am eager of per- 
forming more, yertam loath to Venture out beyond my Knowledge. For 
beyond your Poetry, my Lord, all is Ocean to me. To Speak of you as a 
Souldier, or aStates-man , were onely to betray my own ignorance : andI 
could hope no better ſucceſs from ir, than that miſerable Khetorician bad , 
who folemnly Declaim'd before Hannibal, of the conduR of armes, and 
the Art of War. Iczn only ſay in general, that the Souls of other Men 
ſhine our at little Cranies; they underſtand ſome one thing , perhaps to 
Admiration , while they are Darkned on all the other Parts : But your 
Lordſhip's Soul is an intire Globe of light, breaking out on every Side, 
andifl have only diſcover'd one Peam of it, *tis not that the light falls 
unequally, but becauſe the Body which receives it, is of unequal Parts. 

The acknowledgement of which is a fair occaſion offer'd me, to retire 
from the conſideration of your Lordſhip, to that of my Self : I here pre- 
ſent you, my Lord, with that in print which you had the goodneſsnot to 
Diſlike upon the Stage;and account it happy to have met you here in Z»g- 
lend: it being at beſt, like ſmal! Wines, to be Drunk out upon the place, 
and has not Body erough to-indure the: Sea. I know not whether I have 
been ſo carefull of the plot and Language as Lovught , bur for the latter 
I have indeavor'd to ' write Engliſh, as near as I could diſtinguiſh it 
from the Tongue of Pedaxrs , and that of affeRed Travellers: Only I 
am ſorry, that (Speaking fo noble a: Language as we do) we have not a 
more certain Meaſure of it, as they have inFraxce, where they have an 
Academy erected for that purpoſe, and Indow'd with large Priviledges by 
the preſent King. 1 wiſh we might at length leave to borrow Words from 
other nations, which is now a Wantonneſs in us,not a Necefſfity; but ſo 

| 4 | 


=y 


Jong as ſome aff: & to Speak them , there will not want others who will 
have the boldneſs ro Write them, 

* BurL fear leaſt defending the receiv'd words, I fhall be accus'd for fol- 
lowing the New way, | mean, of writing Scenes in Verſe: though, to Speak 
properly, 'tis notſo mucha new way amongſt us, as an old way new 
reviv'd; For many Tears before Shakeſpears Plays, was the Tragedy of 
Queen Gerboduc in Engliſh Verſe, written by that famous Lord Buckburſt , 
afterwards Earl of Dorfer , and progenitor toxhat Excellent Perſon, who 
( as he inherics his Soul and Title ) | wiſh may Inherit his good Fortune, 
But ſuppoſing our Country-men had nor receiv'd this Writing till of 
late; Shall we Oppoſe our ſelves to the moſt Polliſh'd and civiliz'd 
Nations of Z «rope ; Shall we with the ſame Singularity oppoſe the 
World in this, :s moſt of us do in pronouncing Latin ; Or do we deſire 
that the Brand which Barclay has, ( I hope ) unjuſily laid upon the Engl: 
ſhould ſtill continue: Angli ſuos ac [na emnia impenſe mirantuy, cateras 
nationes deſpeftni habent. All the Spaniſh and 1talian Tragedies I have 
yet ſeen, are writ in Rhyme: For the French, 1 do not name them, 
becauſe ir is the Fite of our Country-men to admirlittle of theirsamong 
us, bur the Baſeſt of their men, the Extravagances of their Faſhions, and 
the Frippery of their Merchandiſe, Shak:/pear ( who with ſome Errors 


not to be avoyded in that Age, had, undoubtedly a larger Soul of 


Pazſie than ever any of our Nation) was the firſt, who to ſhun the 
pains of continuall Rhyming, invented that kind of Writing, which we 
call blanck Verſe , but the French more properly, Proſe Meſuree: into 
which the Exg/iſh Tongue ſo naturally Slides, that in writing Proſe * tis 
' hardly to be avoyded. and therefore, 1 admire ſome Men ſhould perpe-- 
rually ſtumble in a way ſo eaſie. And inverting the order of their 
Words, conſtantly cloſe their lines with Verbs, which though commended 
ſome-times in Writing Latin, yet we were Whipt at Weſtminfer if we 
us'd it twice together, I know ſome, whg if they were to Writein Blanck 


Verſe, Sir, I ask. poxr pardon, wouid chink it Sounded more Heroically ro © 


write Sir, / yorr pardon ask, I ſhould judge bim to have jittle command of 
Engli,whom the neceſſity of a Rhyme ſhould force ofxen upon this Rock: 
though ſometimes it cannot eaſily be avoyded: And indeed this is the onely 
inconvenience with which Rhyme can be charged. This is that which 
makes them ſay, Rbyme is not natural , it being onely ſo, when che Poet 
eitker makes a vicious choice of Words, or places them for Rhyn.e fake ſo 
unnaturally, as no Man would in ordinary Speaking: þut when 'tis ſo jud- 
ciouſly ordered, that the firſt Word in the Verſe ſeems to beger the ſecond, 
and that the next, till that becomes the laſt Word in the Line, which ig 
the negligence of proſe would be ſo; it mult then be granted, Rhyme has 
all the advantages of Proſe, beſides its own. But the Excellence and Dig- 
nity of it, were never fully known ll Mc, Walker caughtit ; he firſt made 
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Writing eaſily an Art.; firſt ſhew'd ns to conclude the Senſe, moſt com- 
monly, in Diſtichs.; which inthe Verſe of thoſe before him, runs on for ſo 
many Lines together, that the Reader is out of Breath«o overtake it, 
This ſweetneſs of Mr. zallers Lyrick Poeſie was afterwards follow'd in. 
the Epick by Sir 7oh» Denham,in bis Copers-Hill ; a Poem which your 
Lordſhip knows for the Majeſty ofthe Style, is, and ever will be the 
ex:& Seanderd of good Writing. But if we owe the Invention of it to 
Mr. Waller , we are acknowledging for the Nobleſt uſe of ic to Sir 
William D'*avenant ; who at once brought it upon' the Stage, and made 

it perfe&, inthe Scige of Rhedes. | 
- The advantages which Rhyme has over Blanck Verſe, are ſo many, that 
it were loſt time to name them : Sir Philip Sidney, in his defence of 
Poeſie gives us one, which, in my Opinion, is not the leaſt conſiderable; 
1 mean the help it brings to Memory : Which Rbyme ſo Knits up by the 
Affinity of Sounds, that by femembring the laſt Word in one Line we 
often call to mind-both the Verſes. Then in the quickneſs of Reparties, 
(which in Diſcourſive Scenes fall very often) it has ſo perticular a Grace,and 
1s ſo aptly Suited to them, that the ſuddain Smartneſs of the anſwer, and 
the Sweetneſs of the Rhyme, ſeFoff che Beauty of each other, But that be- 
nefic which Tconſider-moſt init, becauſe I have not ſeldome found it, is, 
that it Bounds and Circumſcrides the Fancy. For Imagination in a Poet is 
a faculty ſo- Wild and Lawleſs, that, like an High-ranging Spaniel it 
muſt have Clopgs tied to it, leaſtic out-rua the Judgment. The great 
eaſineſs of Blanck Verſe, renders the Poet too Luxuriant; He isrempred 
to ſay many things, which might better be Omitted, of at leaſt ſhutup in 
fewer Words :- Bur when the difficulty of Artfull Rhyming is interpog'd, 
where the Poet commonly confines his Sence to his Couplet, and muſt con. 
trive that Sence into ſuch Words, that the Rhyme ſhall naturally follow 
them, not they theRhyme , the Fancy then gives leiſure to the Judgemen: 
rocome in; which ſ.eing ſo heavy a Tax impos'd, is ready to cut offall 
unneceſſary Expences, This laſt Conſideration has already anſwer'd an 
ObjeRion which fome have made ; thac Rhyme is onely an Embroidery 
of Sence, to make that which. is ordinary in it ſelf paſs for excellent with 
leſs Examination. But certainly, that which moſt regulates the Fancy, 
and gives the Judgementits buſieſt Employment, is like to bring fogth the 
richeſt and cleareſt Thoughts. The Poet examiues that moſt which he 
produceth with the greateſt Leiſure , and which, he knows, muſt paſs the® 
ſevereſt Teſt of the Audience, becauſe they are apteſt to have it ever in 
their Memory : as the Stomach makes the beſt ConcoQion when it ſtrictly 
embraces the Nourifhment , and takes account of every little Payticle as 
ic paſſes through, Burt as the beit Medicines may loſe their Virtue, by 
_—_ applied, ſo is it with Verſe, if a fit SubjeRt be not choſen for it. 
Neither muſt the Argument alone, but the CharaQters, and Perſons be 
ren 


- 


Preat and noble ; Otherwiſe, ( as Scaliger ſays of Clandiay) the: Poet will 
de, 7gnobiliore materia depreſſus. The Scenes, which in my opinion, moſt 
commend it, art thoſe of argumentation and Diſcourſe, on the reſult of 
which the doing or notdoing ſome conſiderable aftion ſhould depend, 

But, my Lord, though I have more toſay upon this SubjeR, yer I muſt 
remember 'tis your Lordſhip to whom I ſpeak; who have much better 
commended this way by your Writing in ir, than I can do by Writing 
for it. Where my Reaſons cannot prevail, I am ſure'your Lordſhip's ex- 
ample muſt. Your Rhetorick has gain'd my cauſe; ar leaſt the greateſt 
partofmy Deſign hasalready ſucceeded ro my Wiſh, which was to intereſt 
ſo noble a perſon in the Quarre!l, and withall co teſtifie tothe World how 
happy I eſtcem mySelfin the honor of being, 


My Lord, 
Your Lordfhip's moſt 
_Homble, and moſt 
Obedient Servant, 


Tobn Driden. 
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Is much Defir'd, you Tudges of the Town 
Would paſs a voteto pitt all Prologues down ; 
For who can ſhow me, ſince they firſt were Writ , 
They e'r Converted one hard harted Wit, 
Yet the World's mended well ; informer "Days 
Good Prologues were as ſearce, as now good Plays. 
For the reforming Poets of our Age, 
In this firft Charge, ſpend their Poetique rage : 
Expect no more when once the Prologue's done 3 
The Wit 3s ended erthe play's begun. 
Tou now' have habits, Dances, Scenes, and Rhymes, 
High Language often ; T, and Senſe, ſometimes : 
As for aclear Contrivance doubt it not ; 
They blow out Candles to give Light to th' plot. 


And for Surprive, two Bloody-minded Men 


Fight till they Dye, then riſe and Dance agen : 

Such deep Intrignes you'r welcome to this Day : 
But blame your Selves, not him who Writ the Play ; 
Though his Plet's Dull, as can be well defir'd, 

Wit ftiff as any you bawve &r admir'd : 

He's bound to pleaſe; not to Write well ; and knows 
There 33 a mode in playes as well as Cloaths: 


Therefore kind Fndges «- --=----=-- - 
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Enters. 


2, w=onne Hold ; Would you A 
For es all you ſee within the ;, Pit 
1. Whom would he then Except, or on. what Score ? 
2. All, who( like him) haye Writ. ;ll plays. before, | 
For they, like Thieves condemn'd, are hang-men. made, 
To execute the Members of their trade. 
All that are Writing now he would diſown : 
But then he muſt Except, ev/n all the Town. ..... 
All ChoPrique, loſing Gameſters, who in ſpight _ © 1-1 
Will damn to Day, becauſe they loft Lift Niebr. : 
All ſeryants whom their Miftreſs's ſcorn upbraids 3; 
All Maudlin Lowers, and all. Slighted Maids : 
All who are out. of humor, or Severe, 


All that mant Wit, or hey to find it here. 
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Perſonz Dramatis. 


young Gentleman, newly$ Inlove with Fulia. 
arrivd from the Indies; 


Don Gonſalvo de Peralta, v2 


Don Rhoederige de Sylva ; "= with the ſane: 


Don Manmel de Torres. Brother to Falia. 


Fulia, Elder Siſter to D _ Promis'd to Rhodorigo. 
Manuel ; 


Honoria, younger Siſter to Dox 
Mannel, di{guis'd in the Habit 
ofa Man, and going by the 
Name of Hippolito ; | 


Angellina, Siſter to Dofy Likewiſe in Love with Gon- 
Rhodorigoe, in Man's ſalvo, and going by the- 


In love with Gon- 
 ſalyo. 


Habit ; |. Name of Amideo. 
- Servants. ous: 
Sd Maſquers. - | 
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ACT I. Scens 1, 


—_— 


Enter Gonſalvo, Seryant. 
The Sctne, A VVood. 


I_SACEAFMBLE Ay, *twas a ftrangeas wellas cruel ſtorm, 
ONE BBEEZS Totakeusalmoſtin the Port of Sewil, 
F. 


A Aſomepart wrack'd; 
FSFE There one might ſeethe Sailors diligent 
To caſt o'r board the Maſters envy'd Wealth, 
W hile he, all Pale, and Dying, ſtood in doubt 
Whether to eaſethe burden of the Ship 
By drowning of his Ingots, or himſelf, 
Seruv, Fortune is a Woman every where, 
B 


la 
4 


{ 
o 


But 


_— ere en eem_r—:  —apn—ere 


Have heard from him, and fince I faw him twelye, 


But moſt upon rhe (cn. G 
Repair our ſhip, to drive usbacWggain |. 
Was GaECAIE LES Wt: SIS AO 
Ser,” Yet that ſhort time you ai 17:1 
You Husbanded ſo well; chink:you lefe - = -: wet 
A Miſtreſs there, | | I 
Gonſ. T made ſome ſmall Eſſays | 
Of Love, what might have been I cannot tell : 
Bue£0 leave 4Hat, upon what part of Spain : . "Us 
Are we now caſt? : WE CF: T CA 
Serv, Sir, I take that City tobe Alicante 
Genſ, Some days muſt of neceſſity be ſpent 
Ja looking to our ſhip ; then back again 
For Sevil, _. ; | 
Serv, There you'rſure-you fhall þe welcome. 
Gon. T, if my Brother Roderick be return'd 
From Flanders; but *tis now three years fince I 


Serv. Your growth, and your long abſence in the 7ndies 
Have alter'd yorr ſo much, he'l ſcarcely know you. 
Gonſ, I'ma ſure Iſhould not him, and: leſs my Siſter | 
Who, when Iwith my Uncle went this Voyage, - 
Was then one of thoſe little prating Guls 
Of whom fond Parents tell ſuch tedious ſtories 
Well, goyou back. 
Serv, Igo Sir. 
Gonſ. And take care | md 
None of the Sea-men flip aſhore, - 
Serv, I ſhall Sir ; Exit Servant. 
Gonſ, V1 walk alittle while among theſe trees, ' 
Now the freſh ev'ning air blows from the. hills, 
And breaths the ſweetneſs of the Orange flowers 
Upon me, from the Gardens near the City, 
| - Robbers withip, 
x Rob, Tay, make ſure, and Kill him | 
Hip, For Heaven's dear ſake have pity onmy youth | within, 
Gonſ, Some 


Gorſ, Some violenceis offer din the Wood - , _ 


By Robber 104 Travdllr: Whogr,,. | 
Thog art; humanity obliges me _-*. .. ths 
Togive- thee faccor, GK. 
Hi, Helpt anno anend, | » [within. 


Gonſ. This way Ithink the voice came; *ris not far. [Zx#, 
_ © $The Scenedraws and diſcouers Hippolito beund to « 
Tree, and two Robbers by him with drawn ſwords. 


2 Rob, Strip him, andlet him go 5 Ge Fs 
x Rob, Diſparch him;quice z off with. his Doublet quickly, 
Hip, Ah me unfortunate! | 


Enter Gonſalyo ſeizes the ſmard of one of them, runs him 
through; then after « little reſiſt ance diſarms the other. 


2 Rvb. If you havemercy.in _ ſpare my life, _ 
I never was conſenting toa Dee | 

So black asMarder, though my fellow urg'd me: 

Z Tonely meant to rob, and I ampuniſhr 

* Enough, inmiſling of my wicked aim, . 

 Gonſ, Do they rob Angels here? this ſweet youth has 

: A faceſolike onewhich Ilately.ſaw 

3 Tc makes 'your'Crime of Kinto Sacrilege: 

*  Batlive5 and henceforth . 

} Take nobler courſes to maintain, your life: . 

Z . Here's fomething that will reſcus you from want, - 

$ Till you can find employment, 

: [Gives himGold, and anbinds Hippolito, 

% Hip. What ſtrangeadventure's, this.! How little hop'd I, 

3 When chus diſguis'dI ſtole from Barcellona, 

7 Tobe reliev'd by grave Gonſalve uy y [. afrde. 
2 Rob, That life you have preſery'd ſhall Rtill be yours 3 

And that you may perceive how much my Nature 

Is wrought upon by this your generous Act 5 

That goodneſs you have ſhown tome, I'luſe 

To others for your ſake, if you dare truſt me 

A moment from your fight, | | 
B 3 | Gonſ, Nay, 


DO 


Iwill not ſo much crulh'a Buddli on” 80:2 and v0 
As to ſulpe&. Ce LS 2? Ss 
obber: 
—— Sweet Youth, ye you ſhallpor! leave ve ihe” Ay. ms >L9\ 
Till have feen' you ſafe, LY, * bly SHEATE fo (CR TE Vogt 
You ed not doubt i it: 446%; (4 JUS) . FR 
Alas [ I find Icannorif I would; habvy 3 
TI am bur free to: be a greater _” [oboe.” ; 
How much am T oblig', Sir, to:your Valour oi 0 
-Gonſ,” Rather t&your'own ſivcerneſs; pretty! Youth}, | 
You muſt have: been ſome way preſerwd; 'though I: 


Gonſ, Nay, LI 


x 


| Had not been nears. my Aiddid but He je 


Some miracle moreflowly fencing ont: AD 


ol ſaveſuch Excellence; 
Hip. How much more oladly could I how choſe rt, 
If he that ſpokerhemknew he ſpoke. to:me !! :- - Lofede. 


Epter the Wobigs Lani with Don Manuel, and J ulia. 
ond, 


3} 


My Brother and' m "Siſter Pris" ners root: + 

They cannot ſure diſcover'me through this 

Diſguiſez however Ile not venture it, [Sreps behind the Trees. 
2 Reb, This Genfleman and oo. [To Gonſalyo privately; 


My Fellows bound, * hs [row Robber, 


Man, We muſt Pope to dies 7 - | 
This is the Captain of the Pictrogs,” proce. c 
Fol. Me-thinks he looks like one; T havea ſtrange 


 Averſion to that Man ; He's fatal tome, 


Gonſ, In'r ſaw Excellencein Woman-kind [Stares on her, | 
Tillnow, and yet diſcern it at thefitſt: Ty . 
Perfecion'is diſcover'd in amometit, 
He that ne'r ſaw the Sun before, yer knows him; 

_ Fal, How the Villain ſtares upon me ! 

Gonſ. Wonder prepares my'fon], and then Love enters-: 
But Wonder is ſo cloſe purſu'd by-Loye, ' 
Ebat like a Eire, it warms as ſoon as born,” £ 
, Man, If 


2. 2 bay 


-/, Aax. If wemuſtdie, what need theſe Circumſtances 2 
©+ Ful,- Heav'n defend me from. him; 21 
.-= Goſs Why Madam, can you doubt a rudeneſs from me'z 
'Your very Fears and Griefs create 'an awe. -: * be. 
Such Majeſty they bear z, .me-thinks Iſee : 
Your Soul retir'd within her inmoſt Chamber, . 
Like a fair Mourner fit in State, withall-.... - - 
The ſilent pomp of Sorrow round abouther.. Fon 
Mar, Your Language does expreſs a Man bred up 
To worthier ways than thoſe that follow now : 
Gonſ, What does hemean* . -. 2» [ aftae. 
Map; It: ( as it ſeems. you Love; ,Love;is a paſſion 
W hich kindles honour into noble Ads :. - 
Reſtore my Siſters liberty ; oblige her, 
And ſee what Gratitude; will 'work, -  -. 
Gonf.. All this is ſtranger yer... 
Mas, What eta Brothers power: 
To morrow. can do for you, claim it boldly, : To 
Gay I'know got why you-think:your ſelyes my.Pris'ners. 5: 


This Ladies freedom isa thing:too precious 
To: bexdiſpos'd by any- but her ſelf: 
But yalue this ſmall ſerviceas-you pleaſe, 


Which you reward too prodigally, by 


Permitting me to-pay-.her more, | 
_. Ful, Lovefroman Out-law! from a Villain.love !: 
If I have that pow'r ontheethou pretend'ſt, 
Goand purſue thy Miſchiefs, but.preſume not | 
To follow me: — come Brother. [ Exeant Julia, Mannel” 
Gonſ, Thoſe foul names of Out-law, and of Villain, 
I never did deſerve : They. raiſe my wonder, [Falks;. 
Dull chat Lwas, not to find this before ! | | 
She took me for the Captain of. the Robbers : 
' Iemuſt beſo; VI tell her her miſtake, 
Goes ont haſtily, andreturns immediately, . 
She's gone, ſhe's gone; and who or whence ſhe is 
I cannot tell ;. me-thinks ſhe thould have left. 
A track ſo bright I might have follow'd her ;. 
Like ſetting Suns that vanifhin a Glory, 
Q Villain thatI am !. O-hated Villain! 
Epterr 


> rip. Locnes ſafer you' to Sp GS your elf ud eb 
So much; for though Ido.ngt og oo ln PRE, 
Your aQions aretoo Fair, too Noble, Sir, 2453 For 2 Tags De i 
To merit that foul Name: © 07 \OSNT OED 
Gon. Prithee donot flatter we, lam a Villain IA | 
That admirable Lady ſaidT was, . : na F 
Hip. 1fearyou love her, Sir... _ > Auger pi” ps 
Genſ. No, ho 5 not-love. her: 
Love is the name of ſome-more/gentle paſſions 
Mine is a fury grown up in a moment - 
Toan extremity, and laſting init: 
An heap of Powder ſet onfire, and burning 
my 100g as any ordisary Fuel, | 
How could helove (0 ſ608 2ndyer Wa? ao: 
Wha! cauſe have I to-ask that queſtion ? | 
Who lov'd him the firſt Mitiute that Iſaw him : 
I cannot leave him thus, though Tiperceive 


His heart ingag*d another: way. [ af we. 
Sir, can you have ſuch pity onmy youth,  [79hinn, 
On my forſaken, and my helpleſs yourh, US $i 


To take me toyour ſervice? 

Genſ, Wouldft thouſerve 
A Mad- man? how can hetake care of thee 
W hom Fortune and his Reaſon haye abandon'd * 
A Man that ſaw, andlov'dand diſoblig'd, | Tho 
Is Baniſh'd, and is Mad, all ina moment, © . 

Hip. Yet you alone have title to my ſervice z 
You make me Yours by your preſerving me: 
And that's the title Heay'n has to Mankind, 

Goyſ. Prithee no more. 

Hip. I know your Miſtriſs too : 

Gonſ. Ha! doſtthou know the perſon Tadore ? 
Anſwer mequickly ; Speak, and TI'l receive thee: 
Haſt thou no tongue 2 


Hip. Why, Did Ifay I knew her * 


All 


All Tcan hope for, if -thavompmiſh\i? -- 1; * 


- Lafide: 


Tolive with hini, ig bite robeunhappy;? *--/; 
'- Gonf. Thou falſeand lying Boy,toſay thou knewſt her ; 


Brecheeſay ſomerhing, though thou Coſen'ſt me, 
Hip, Since you'will know, her name isF'lz, Sir, 
And that young Gentleman you ſaw; herBrother, 
Pon Manuel de Torres, © rt 
Goxſ. Say I ſhould take thee, Boy, and ſhould employ thee 
To that fair Lady, wouldſt thou ſerve me faithfully : 
_ Hip. You ask me an hard queſtion, can dye 
For you, perhaps I cannot woo ſo well. - 
Gonſ, knew thou wouldſt not do't, 
Hip, ' I (wear I would: Te” 
But, Sir, I grieve to bethe meſſenger 
Of more unhappy news; ſhe muſt be: married 
This day to one Don Rodorick de Sylua,: . 7 
Betwixt whom and her Brother there has been 
A long, ( and it was thought a mortal ) quarrel, 
But now it muſt for ever end inpeace : 
Fot hap'ning both to loye each ochers Siſtecs, 
T hey haveconcluded it in a croſs Marriage 
W hich, in the Pallace of Do Rodortck, . 
They went to celebrate from theif Countrey-houſe, 
When, taken by the Thieves, youreſcu'd them. 
Gonſ. Me-chinksI am grown patient on a ſuddain : 
And all my Rage is gone: like lofiog Gameſters 
Who fret and ſtorm, and ſwear at lirtle loſſes : 
But, when they ſee, all hope of fortune vaniſh'd, 
Submit and gaina temper by their Ruine, 
Hip; Would youcould caſtthis Love, which troubles you 
Out of your mind,  _ | | "g 
Genſ. I-cannot Boyz: but fince 
Her Brother, with intent to cozen me, 
Made me the promiſe of his beſt affiſtance s. 
I11 rake ſome courſe to be reveng'd of him,. - 
his et Ts:going ent,” 
But ſtay, I charge thee, Boy, diſcover not 
To any who Iam; 


Hip, Alas, . 
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E nter two Servants of Don Rodorick's, placing Chari, and 


I Serv, M 


Are coming in, 

\2, They have been long expected 3 
"Tis Evening now, and the Canonique hours 
for Matriage are paſt, 
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talking as oy Pact them, / 


Ake ready 5 qaickly there 5 5 Dov Mania! 
And his fair Siſter, that muſt be our Lady,.. 


The nearer Bed-time 


The better ſtill 3 my Lord will not deferrt it: 
He ſwears the Clergy are no fit Judges - 
ww our Neceſhties, 


. Wherets my Lord? 
p Gone out to meet his Bride, +. 
2, Iwonder that my Lady Angellina 


Went not with him, She's co be Married too, 
1, Idonot think ſhe fancies much the Man 
Only, to make the Reconcilement perfeR 
Betwixt the Families, ſhe's Paſhveinit 

The choice being | but her Brothers, not her Own, 


2, Troth, wer't my caſe, I care not who choſe for me : 


Is NotT]; 


*rwauld ſaye the Proceſs of a tedious paſſion, 


Along Law- ſuit of Love, which quite conſumes 
. An honeſt Lovere'r he gets Poſſeſſion : 

I would come plump, and freſh, and all my ſelf, 
Sery'd up to my- Brides bed like afat Fowl, 
Before the froſt of Love had niprt me through. 
Tlook on Wives as on good dull Companiots, 
For elder Brothers tofleepour their time with 
All wecan hope for in the Martiage-bed, 


_ Hip. Ai, Loon Smomyoute ny JE FTA. 
--..:Genſ, Why, there's it3 Fre Jl 
tp. Oh Love! - EED3 9800 I The © 


Love! 116 T i 
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- 2, Now, what's your buſineſs friend? --: | FW 
' Poet. An Epithalamium to the Noble: Bridegrooms, | 

1, Letmeſee; what's-here 2 asI live [ takes it, 
Nothing but down-right Bawdry : Sirrah, Raſcal, | 
Is this an age for Ribaldry in Verſe ? jo <2 
When every Gentleman in Town ſpeaks it | 
With ſo much better grace, than thou:canſt write it | 
' Tlbeat thee with a ſtaff of :thy owt Rhimes;” >: T 

Poet, Nay, goodSir 2 © [Rans of, and Exit, 

2, Peace, They are here, | 


Enter Don Rodotick, Don Manuel, Julia, and Company. 


1, My Lord looks ſullenly, and fain would hide ir 

2, Howe'r he weds Doy Maxwels Siſter, yet 
I fear he's hardly reconcil'd to him, 

Fol, 1 tremble ar ic ill, 

Rod, I muſt confeſs 
Your danger great: But, Madam, fince'*tis paſt W%-7! 
To ſpeak of it were to renew your Feats. | 
My Noble Brother, welcome to my Breaſt, 
Some call my Siſter ; ſay, Don Mannel 
Her Bridegroom waits, 

Man, Tell her, in both the Houſes 
There now remains no Enemy bur ſhe. | 

Roa, Tnthe mean time lets Dance ; Madam, I hope 
You! grace me with your Hand : —— 


Enter Leonora, Womanto Angellina 3 fafes the two 
Men aſide, - 


Leon, O Sir, my Lady Angellina ! 
Rod, Why cemnes the not * e? 
| C 


Leon, Is 


| C10) Ez 
Zeos. Ts fall'nextreamly fick. 
Both How ! | 
Leon, Nay, trouble not your ſelyes too-much, 
Theſe Fits are uſual with: her and not dangerous, 
Rod. O rarely counterfeited, | [aftat, 
Aay. May not Lee her _ : & 
Leon. She does by me,deny her felt that honour. 
| [ 43/he ſpeaks feals.s Note into his hand: 
I ſhall return, Thope, with better news; | 
In the mean time ſhe prays,. you'l rot diſturb 
The Company, | Exit Leonota. 
Rod, This troubles me exceedingly, | 
Man, A Note put privately into my hand . 
By Anzelino's Woman * Shes. my Creature: 
There's ſomething in't; Flread it my (elf, 
Rod. Brother, what Paper's that* 
May, Some begging Verſes | | 
Deliver'd me this morning on my Wedding, 
Rod, Pray let me fee 'um : 
May, Ihave many Copies, | 
Pleaſe you to entertain your ſelf with theſe, 
[Groes him another. Paper. 
Sir , [Manuel reads... 
My Lady feigns this fickneſs to delade you : | 
Her Brother hates you flill; andthe Plat is: 
= That he ſhall marry firſt your Siſter, 
| dndihindeny you his. 
Yonrs Leonora, — 


Poſtſcripe.. . 

Since-Inrit tha, [have ſo wrought upon her.,. 
(Who of her ſelf is timerous enough ) 
That ſhe believes her Brother will betray-her,. 
_ Or elſe be forc-d togive her up to you ; 
Therefore, #nknown to him, ſhe means to; fiie -: 
Come to the Garden door at Seven this ewening;. 
And there you mayſurprize her ;- mean time 1 
* Will keep: her ignorant of all thines, that 

Her fear may ſtill. Increafe. | 


Caſide. 


Enter: 
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FE (uw). 
Znter Leonora again, 


Rod, How now ? How does your Lady? 
Leon. So ill, ſhe cannot poſſibly wait on you. 
Mas, Kind Heav'n giveme herſickneſs. 
Rod, Thoſe are wiſhes: 
What's to be done? . 
Man, We muſt defer our Marriages, 
Rod. Leonora, now |! , 
Leon. My Lady, Sir, has abſolutely charged 
Her Brother's ſhould go forward, 
Rod. Ablolutely! | 
Leon, Expreſly, Sir, becauſe he ſays there are 
So many honourable Perſons here, 
W hom to defraud of their intended Mirth, 
And of each others Company, werernde : 
So hoping your excuſe, (Exit Leonora, 
Rod, That priviledge of pow'r which Brothers have 
In Spain, I never us'd: therefore ſubmir 
My Willto hers, but with much ſorrow, Sirs 
My happineſs ſhould go before, notwait 
On yours : Lead on, ; 


Max. Stay, Sir, though your fair Siſter in reſ] 
To this alombly a be content mY 
Your Matriage ſhould proceed, we muſt not want 
So much good Manners as to ſuffer it. , 

Rod. So much good manners, Brother ? go. 

Man, ——— Thaveſaid it, 

Should we to ſhow our ſorrow for her ſickneſs, 
Provoke our eafte ſouls to careleſs Mirth, 
As ifour drunxen Revels were deſign'd 


[afted to her, 


' For joy of what ſhe ſuffers r 


Rod, *'Twill be over | ; 
In a few dayes. 


Man, Yourſtay will bethe leſs. 
Red. All things are now in readineſs, and muſt not 
Be put off, fora peeviſh Humour thus, 


C2 Man, They : 


(12) 
May, They muſt; or 1 ſhall think your mean not fairly : 
Rod, Explain your felf,”:.-+ ::0nv03] met 
Man, That you would marry firſt; 
And afterwards refuſe me Angellina. | 
Rod, — Think fo, Þ Lent 
Man, Youare adit 9 env. 
Rod, Speak ſoftly, dot ling hi 42) | 
Man, A foul Villain. Sa foh 44 55 
Rod, Then- —— Tabs. 3) ET | 
Man, Speak ſoftly, 
Red, T'lfind atimeto tell you, you are one, 
May, *Tis well, | 
Ladies, you wonder at our private whiloars, © "Tibthe "Ber 
But more will wonder when you know the cauſe; git 


T he Beauteous Angellina is fall'nill ; __ 2 
And ſince ſhe cannot with her preſence grace - | is"! 5 
This days Solemnity, the Noble Rodorick:-  - 1 ; 
Thinks fit it be def&rr'd, rillſherecover 5 ok hey he 6 


Then, we both-hope to have Your Companies, (252 
Lad, Wiſhing her Health, we take out leaves. | 
L E xeunt IEA po 
Rod, Your Siſter yet will Marryn me. 
Man, Shewill not : come hither F#lia, 1 1. te og 
Fl, Wuharſtrange afliting News is this you elins2 IIA 
Man, *Twasall this falſe mans Plot, that when he had + + 
Poſleſt you, he might cheat me of his Sifter, 
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Ful, Is his true, Redoricks alas, his ſilence 1 in 4 2 8 
Does but too much confeſs.jt-; How bluſh: : /|-4rh Yan 4 
To own that LoveIcannot yettake Kee f DT, 5 
Yet formyſake be Friends.' ITE 22 2oli 4 

Mas, 'Tis nowtoo lates: oO og not L5tu wo F 
F am by honour hinder d. becitt cio alone fl ragontb :. ; 

Rod, I by hate, 7 {Ro (ft J.04W TO Vt. 4 

Ful. Whae ſhallI do? myo od Lit bes i 

May, Leavehim, and come away z 246 wo 

Thy Virtue bids thee. .t þd7 Wor oft tire Y - hind | 

Ful, But Love pidk me Raye... O29 ION 95 20 

Pry my ry mam ©) 40 2144 


May, Het 


(13) 
Man Her Love's ſo like my own, that IGhould blame 
The Brothers paſſion in the Siſters flame: 
Rodorick, we ſhall meer ——He little thinks 
Iam as ſurethis Night of' Angellina, 
As he of Fulia. 


Rod. Madam, To whatan Extafie of Joy 
Your Goodneſs raiſes me ! this was an act 
Of kindneſs which no ſervice e'r can pay, 

Ful, Yes, Roderick, *tis in your pow Tr to quit 
Thedebt you owe me, 

Rod, Do but name the way,' 

FZ#«l, Then briefly thus, 'tis to be juſt to me 
As I have been to you, 

Rod, You cannot doubt ir, 

Ful, You know I have adventur'd for your fake, 
A Brothers anger, and the Worlds opinion : 

I value neither ; for, a ſerled virtue: -.. 

Makes it ſelf Judge, and ſatisfy'd within, 

Smiles at that common enemy, the World. 

I am no more afraid of flying Cenſures, 

Than Heav'n of being fir'd with mounting ſparkles, 
Rod. But wherein muſt my Gratitude conſiſt e 
Ful, Anſwer your ſelf, by thinking what is fit 

For me to do, 

Red. By Marriage, to confirm 

Our mutual Love, 

Ful, Ingrateful Rodorick ! WE bo 
Canſt rhou name Marciage, while thou entertain'ſt 
A hatred ſo unjuſt againſt my Brother 2 

Rod, But, unkind F#lia, you know the cauſes 
Of Loveand Hate are hid deep inour Stars, 

And none but Heav'n'can give account of both, 
Ful. Too well, I know its for my Loveto thee 

Is born by Inclination, not by Judgement; . 

And makes my Virtue ſhrink within my hear, 

As loathto leave it, andas loath co mingle, 

Red, What would you have me do * | 


l 
[aſtde, 
CExit Manyel, 


Fl, Since 


(14) 
Ful. SinceI muſt tell thee, 
Lead me to ſomenear Monaſtery ;. 
(Till Heav'n find our ſome way co make us happy ) 
_ » Thhall be kept in ſafety from my Brother: * _ 
Rod. But more from me ; What hopes can Roderick have, 
That ſhe wholeaves him freely, and unforcd, 
Should ever of her own accord returns £ 
Z41, Thou haſt roo great aſſurange of my Faith, 
That indeſpighr of my ownſelf I loye thee 
Be friends with Manuel, I am thine, till when 
My honour's; —— lead me, 


(Exeamr. 
SCENE T[II. 


Enter Don Manuel, Solus. 


The Scene is, The Repreſentation of a Street diſcover'd 
Twilight, | 


Man. His is the time and place where | expe 
My fugitive Miſtreſs ; if I meer with her 

I may forget the wrongs her Brother did me: | 

If otherwiſe, his Blood ſhall expiate them, 

[ hope ker Woman keeps her ignorant 

How all things paſs'd according to her promiſe, 


A door opens Enter Angellina iz Boys Cloaths, 
Leonora behind at the door, 


Leon, Thad forgot to tel! him of this Habit 
She has put on; bur ſure hel know her in ir, (aſi1e, 
Man. Who goes the: e ? 
Ang. *'Tis Don Manue!s voice, I muft run back: 
The Door ſhut on mes LZeoxora, Where ? 
Does ſhe not follow me * -— I] am betray'd, 
Man, What are your 
Ang. A poor Boy, 
| | Max, Do 


(15) 
May, Doyou belong to Rodbrick ? 
Ane, Yes, I do, | 
Man, Here's Money for you, tell me where's his Sifter : 
Anz. Now | met her coming down the ſtairs, 

Which lead into the Garden, | 
Man, *Tis well, leave me 

Infilence, = | 
Ang; With all my heart ; was ever ſuch a ſcape ! 
| : [ Exit running; 
Man, She cannot now be long 3 fure by the Moon-ſhine 

I ſhall diſcover her : 


Enter Rodorick, and Julia, ' 
This muſt be ſhe ; T1 ſeize her, 
Zal. Help me, Roderick , 
Red, Unhand the Lady, Villain: 
Main, Rodbrick ! 


F I'm glad we meet alone; no is the time: 
i To end our difference. 
F Rod. I cannot ſtay, 


May, You muſt, 
Rod, Iwill not: 
Man. 'Tis baſe to injure any Man 5-but yet 
"Tis far more baſe, once done nottodefend it, 
Rod. Ts this an hour for valiant men tofight © 
They love the Sun ſhould witneſswhat-they do; 
Cowards have Courage when they. ſee not death : 
And fearful Hares, that ſculk in Forms all day, 
Yer fight their feeble Qyarrelsby. che Moon-lighe: 
: Man. No,Eight and Darkneſs are but poor diſtintions; 
I Of ſuch, whoſe-conrage comes by fits and ſtarts, | 
| Rod, Thou urgeſtme above my patience :- 
This minute of my life was not my own, 
But hers 1 love beyond it :- 


They draw, and Fizht,. 
Fi, Help, help none hear me !: 


Heay'm 


'© Rodorick! O Brother! — 


- 
I : 


Heay'®n I think is deaf too: 


Enter Gonſalvo, aud H ppolito, 


Fl, Whoe'r.you ate, if you have honour part 'gm,—< 
[Manuel fumbles and falls. 
Gonſ. Hold, Sir, you are roo cruel ; hethat, kills 
At (ſuch advantage fears to fight again: C Holds Roforick 
Man. Cavalier, I may liveto thank you for this favour, 


Rod, I will not quit you fo, 

Man, T| breath , and chen — 

Fl Is there no way to ſave their lives? 2 

Hip. Run our of fight, EE 
If *ris concerning you they Quarrel, 911 ql2F 
[ Julia retires'to a Corner, 

Hip, Help, help, as you are Cavaliers; the Lady © © * 
For whom you thus contend, is ſeiz'd by ſome 
Night-robbing Villains, 

All. Which way took they 2 

Hip, *Twas ſo dark I could not (ee diſtin@ly, 


Rod, Let us divide; I this way, {| [ exit, 
Gonſ. Down yonder ſtreet lle take, 
Man, And Idown that, | [ Extunt ſeoerah, 
Hip. Now, Madam, may we not "_y by our + g 

They are all gone. 


Fal, *Tis true, butwe are Wor 
Expos'd to darkneſs without ouide or aid, 
But of our ſelves, 

Hip, And of ourſelves afraid, 

Ful, Theſe dangers while 'twas LigheIcould deſpiſe, 
Then I was bold , but watch'd by many Eyes: _ 
Ah ! could not Heav'n for Lovers finda way, 

That prying People (till might ſleep by day, 


'Þ Bife es... 
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(07) 
Fnter Angelina] ie 


Hip, Me-thinks I'm certain I diſcover ſome z 
F8sl, This was your ſpeaking of 'um made 'um come, 
Hip. There is but one, perhaps he may go by, /-. 
Ang, Where hadI courage for this bold diſguiſe, 
Which more my Nature than my Sex belies? 
Alas ! I am betray'd todarkneſs heres ok 
Darkneſswhich Virtue hates, and Maids moſt fear: 
Silence and Solitude dwell every where: 
Dogs ceaſeto bark'; the Waves more faintly roar, 
And row! themſelves aſleep upon the Shore: 
No noiſe but what my Foot-ſteps make, and they 
Sound dreadfully, and louder than by day : 
They double roo, andevery ſtep I take _ 
Sounds thick me-thinks, and morethanone could make: 
Ha! who are theſe? 
I wiſh'd tor Company, andnow I fear. 
Whoareyon gentle People that go there £ » 4 
Ful, His voiceis ſoft as is the upper Air, 
Or dying Lovers words: O pity us, if, 
Ang. Opity me! Take freely as your own 
My Gold, my Jewels ; ſparemy life alone, 
Hip, Alas he fears as much as we, 
Ful, What ſay you 
Sir, VVill you joyn with ns, 
Amid, Yes Madam, but 
If you would take my Sword, yowlule it betcer 
Hip, I, but you area Man, 
Amid, Why, ſoare you : We | 
Hip, Truly wy fear had made mequite forget ic, 


.._ Enter Gonſalvo, flood ) 
Gonſ, Hippolits | How barbarous was I 


Toleave my Boy ! Hippolitot © nt ST rot 
Hip, Here, here, - "1333S: '£ 7 D479 £2: {v4 7, | 
| D Now 


' But one another, they fhall go together, 


ay 
k 


(48) 


Now Madam fearnot, you are ſafe, | 

Fal, What is become Sir,of choſe Gta. - 

Gouſ, Madam, They a went ſeveral ways; nor like 
To meet. 

Foul. What will become of me ! 

Gon. *Tis lace, 
And 1a ſtranger-in the Town: yet al 
Your dangers ſhall be mine, 

Ful. You'r noble; Sir, 

Gorſ, 1 pawn the hopes of all my Love, to ſre 
You ſafe. 

Zul, Whoe'ryour Miſtreſs be, the has 
pay. __ if ſhe provenot kind, | 

, And mine, . 

__ My Siſter will repent her whenſheknows 
For whom ſhe makes that wiſh; bur T1 fay nothing | 
Till day diſcovers it: 'a door opens; [afilde, 
hope it is ſome Ino, 


( A door, opens at which a ſervant 
* Ang, Friend, can you lodge us y reads : / - Cn 


Serv, Yes friend, we can - 
Ful, How ſhall we be diſpos/d = 
Serv, As Nature would, 
The Gentleman and you : Fhave arule, 
That when a Manand Woman askfor Lodging 
They are ever Husband and Wife, 
Ful. Rude and Unmanner'd: 
Go». Sir, this Lady muft be lodged apart : | 
Serv. Theathe two Boys that are good for nothing 


Ang. Lyewitha Man? ſweet Heay'n defend me ! 
Hip, Alas, friend, Jever lye alone, » 
Sey. Then to ſave trouble, Sir, becauſe 'tislate 
One of the Youths ſhall bediſpos'd with-you, 
Ane. Whol! notfor the world. | 
Hip.. Neither of us3 forthoughIwould not lodge with you 


My ſelf ; I never can indure he ſhould: 


4g, Why then, to cad the difference, if you pleaſe 


(19) 
Tand that hay will be Bed-fellows3 TH 
Hip, No, the and I will lodge together rather; 
Sery, You are ſheet Youths indeed not for the World 
You would not lodge with Men ! none but the Lady 
Would ſerve your tum. © 
Ang. Alas I had forgot Iam a Boy; | 
I am o lately one, (fide. 
Serv, Well, well, all ſhall belodg'd apart, 
Gen, to Hip. I did not think you harboar'd wanton thoughts: 
'So young, ſo bad! : | | 
Hip, Icanmakenodefence 


But muſt be ſham'd by my own innocence, | ; 
E xeunt 0Mnes, 


ACT IL. 


Enter Gonſalvo, Hippolito, Amideo, at 4 diffance. 
The SCENE 7zs 4 Chamber. 


Gonl, Tppolito, What is this pretty Youth 
'H Mat follows us? PR 
- Hip, I know not mnchof him 
Handſome you ſee, and of a graceful faſhion 3 
Of Noble Blood, heſays, and Ibelieve himg 
But in ſomediftreſs ; he'l tellno more, 
And Icould cry for that which he has told, 
So much I pity him, 
Goxſ, My pretty Youth ; 
WouldI could do thee any ſervice, 
Ang. Sir, - S 
The greateſt you cando me, is accepting mine. 
Hip, How's this * me-thinks already 1 begin 
To hate this Boy, whom but ey'n now moan'd, | 
D 2 You 


——— 
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(20) 


You ſervemy Maſter 2 do you-think I cannot 


Perform all Duties of a Servant becter |, ; \.. hs 
And with more carethan you? Hy 4,0 OO 
Ang, Better yoo mays. oo oi oh ont, 


But nevet with more care: * 

Heay'n which is ſerv'd with Angels, yet admits 

Poor manto pay his Duty, and receives it. .. ___..;* 
Hip. Mark but, my Lord; how.ill behav'd a Youth, : - 


How very ugly, whata Dwatf hes, . 


Ang. My Lord, Iyetamyoungenough togrow, 
And 'tis the commendation of a Boy 
That he is litcle, FEET [ cries. 
Conf, - Prithee do not cry ; EE 
Hippolito, *ewas but juſt now you prais'd him, 
And are you chang'd ſo ſoon ? | 
Hip, On better view. 
6o:{, What is your Name, ſweet- hearr; 
Hip, Sweet-heart! figceI 


Have ſerv'd you, you nericall'd me... . 


Ang. O, ever, 
Ever call me by that kind name, I'l own 
No other, becauſe I would till have that, 

Hip, He told me, Sir, his name was Amidee, 
Pray call him by't. 

Gonſ, Come, Tl employ you both ;_ * 
Reach me my Belc, and help to put it on, 

Amid, Irunmy Lord, 

Hip, Yourun? it is my Office, 


They both take it. up, and ſtrive for it', Hippolito: | 


gets it, and puts it oy, 


Amid. Look you,my Lord, he puts it on ſo awkatdly z [crying 


The ſword does not fit right; 

Hip; Why, where's the fault © ices 
Amid, 1 know not that; but I am ſure 'tis wrong, 
Gonſ; The fault is plain, *tis put on the wrong ſhoulder, 
Hip.: That cannot be, I look'd.on- Amfleo's,.. 

And hung it on that Shoulder his is on... 
Amid, ThenI doubt mineis ſo, © _ 
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( 1) 
Gonſ, Ttisindeed: 
You'r both good Boys, and both will learni in time: 
Hippolito, go you aid bring me word,” 
Whether that Lady we brought in laſt Night 
my _— ro receivea Viſit from me. 
Now Amiadeo, ſince you are ſo forward 
To < all Service, you ſhall to the Lady; 
—_ No, I'l ſay with my Miſter, he bid you, 
' It mads me to- the heart to leave him here: 
Bucl I will be reveng'd, L-: | [ aſe 
My Lord, I beg | 


You would not truſt this Boy with any thing j- 


Till. my return; pray know him better firft, [Exit Hippolito, 
Gonf. "Twas my unhappineſs to meet this Lady 
Laſtnight z becauſe it ruin'd my deſign 
Of walking by the houſe of Rogorick : 
W ho knows but through ſome Window I had {py 7 
Fair F#lia's ſhadow paſſing by the Glaſs 3-' + 2 
Or if ſome others, I would think'it hers 3 
Or if not any, yet to ſee the place 
Where F#li4 lives : O Heav'n, how ſmall a bleſſing: 
Will ſerve to makedeſpairing Lovers happy ! 
Amid. Unhappy Angellina, thou art loſt: FER 
Thy Lord loves Talia. | | [afde, 


Enter Hippolito, and Julia, 


Ful —— -Where is thy Maſter ? 
Tong to give hint my: acknowledgements: - | 
For my own ſafety, and my Brothers both. oy Rn 
__ ho it he? [lorks; 

Can it be Fulla* 


4 | Could Night ſo far diſguiſe her from:my knowlydge! 


F#l, 1would not think thee him Tſee thou at: 
Prithee diſown thy ſelf 'in pity tome: '** 
Why ſhould I be oblig'd by one Thate** 

Gorſ, 1could ſay ſomeching in my owndefences- 2 
Bnt it were half a Crimeto plead my cauſe. = 


When 


When you would have me 
Amid, Howl fear 


(22) 
Guilty. 


The ſweetneſs of thoſe words will move her pity : 
I'mfare they would do mine, 
Gonſ, You took me for a Robber, but ſo far 


T am from that. 


Zul. O prithee be one till, - 


That I may know ſome cauſe for my Averſion. 
Gon. Ifreed you from them, and more gla 
Ful. Be what thou wilt, 'tis now too late to-tell me: 


The blackneſs of that Image Ifirft fancy'd, 
Has ſo infeted me, I ſtill muſt hate thee. 
Hip. Though (if ſheloves him) all my hopes are rain'd, 
It makes me mad to ſee her thus nakind, 
Madam, what ſee you in this Gentleman, 
Deſerves your ſcorn, or hatred ; Love him, or 
Expect juſt Heavn ſhould ſtrangely punith you, 


Goyſ. No more : what er ſhe does is beſt yz and if 


You would be mine, you muſt like me ſubmic 


Without diſpute. 


Hip, How canT love you, Sir, and ſuffer this ? 
She has forgot that which laſt njghe you did 


In her defence, 


Fl. Ocall that night again ; | 
Picch her wich all her darkneſs round ; then ſet me 


In ſome farr Deſeret, hemm'd wich Mountain- Wolves 


To howl about me : this I wonld indure, 
And more, to Cancel my Obligements to him. 


Gonſ, You owe me nothing, Madam 


,if you do, 


I make it void 3 and only ask yout leaye 


To love you ſtill, for tobe lov'd again 


I never ho 


e. | = 
Ful, e that willc'ear my debr, enjoy thy wiſh ; 


Love me, and long, and deſperately love me, 
I hope thou wilc, that Imay Plague thee more : 


Mean time take from me that deteſted obj; 


Conveigh thy much loath'd Perſon from my fight, 


Gonſ, Madam, you are obey'd, 


dly did it j — 


(afpae, 


H ippolitb» 


(23) . 
Hippolits, and Amideo, wait Xs 
Lian fair F#lj« look upon het for me 
With dying eyes, but donot ſpeak one word 
In my behalf z for to diſquiet her, 
Ev'n happineſs it ſelf were bought too dear. 
| [ Goes apt off towards the end of the Stage, 

My paſſion ſwells too high: * © | 
Andlixe a Veſſel ſtrugling in a Storm, | 
Requires more hands then one to Steer her upright , 
VI find her Brother our, [Exit Gonſalyo, 

Ful. That Boy, Ifec he truſts aboye the other : 
He has a ſtrange reſemblance witha Face 
That I have ſeen, but when, or. where, I know not, 
Il watchrill they are parted; then perhaps 
I may corrupt that little one to free me. [\afide, [Exit Julia, 

Amid, Sweet Hippelito, let me ſpeak with you; 

Hip. What would you with me? 

Amid, Nay, you.are.ſo fierce, . 
By all that's good Llove and honour you, 
And would you do but one poor thing Il ask you,” 
In all things elſe you ever ſhall command me, 
Look you, Hippolite, here's Gold, and Jewels, 
Theſe may be yours, 

Hip, To what end doſt thou ſhow. 
Theſe trifles to me * or how.cam'ſt thow-by them e- 


" Not honeſtly, I fear. 


Amid, [wear I\did :- 
And you ſhall have 'um 3 but you always preſs * 
Before me in my Mafters ſervice ſo:. 
Hip, Andalways will, 
Amid, But dear Hippolito, 
W hy will you not give way, that I'may be- 
Firſt in his favour, and be ſtill imploy'd + 
Why do you frown ?'tis not for gain [ask it 3: 
W hat ever he ſhall giveme ſhall be yours, 
Except it be ſome toy, you would not care for, 
Which I ſhould keep for his dear ſake that gave ie; 
"Hip, thou wouldſt offer both the rydies-to me, 


r i 
The Eaſtern Quarries, _ the Weſern Mines,... 


They fhould not buy one look, one gentle. ſmile | ITT 


Of his from 'me: aflure thy ſoul they ſhould nor, 
I hate thee ſo, 
Amid. Henceforth I'l hate you worſe, __ 
But,yet there isa Woman whom. he loves, 
A certain Fulia, who will ſteal his heart FT WERE Swan 
From both of. us; we'l joynar leaſt againſt. > 
The common Enemy | 
Hip, Why does he fear my Lord ſhould loye a Woman £ 
The paſſion of this Boy is ſo like mine 
That it amazes me, | 


M1; 


: dds 4 Servatit. oh 


Piet, Young Gentleman, 
Your Maſter calls for you, 
Hip, T1 think upon't, - — 


Enter Jolla to Amideo. 


Ful, Now! is the time, hei is lone, 
Amid, Here comes 
The Saint my Lord adores z Love, pardon me 
The fault I muſt commir. | 
Ful, Fair Youth, Iam 
A Suitor royou, _ ., 
Amid. So am [to you. © BY he 
 Ful, Youſee me here a Pris” ner, 
Amid, My requeſt 
Is, I may ſet you free 5 make Hit inet Kaſey: 


Aa = 2 » 


Which way would you go.*.. | "FLY No iT 


Ful, To the next 


Religious Houſe, 


Amid, Hete through the mac jms ; 
How I commend your holy, Belplanion. AGE, 
«Y 93 430d 1: "T Encunt CBS 
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CExit Hippolito, cam Pietro, 


jr 
FY Fe . 
4 
x 
Z 
4+ 
2 


25 


Exter Don Mannel i» the Streets, and « Servant 


with hins. 


Man, Angellin fled to a Monaſtery ſay.you 


Serv, So 'tis giv'n out : I could not ſee her Woman: 


Bat for your Siſter, what you: heard is true: 
I ſaw her at the Inn: > un; 
They told me ſhe was brought in laſt night, 
By a young Cavalier they ſhow'd me there, 

Man, This muſt be he that reſca'd me: 
What would I giveto ſee him, 

Serv, Fortune 1s 
Obedient to your wiſhes; He was coming 
To find out you; 1 waited on him to 
Theturning of the Street; and ſtept before 
Totell you of it, 

Man, You O'r-joy me, 

Serv, This, Sir, is he, 


Emter Gonſalye, 


' Don Manuel i running to embrace him, and ſtops. 


May, —— —— --The Captain of the Robbers ! 
Goxſ, As ſuch indeed you promis'd me your Siſter, 
Man, Tpromis'd all the int'reſt I ſhould have, 
Becauſe T thought before you came to claim it, 
A Husbands right would take my Title from me, 
Goxſ.I come to ſee if any Manly virtue 
Candwell with falſhood: Draw,thou'ſt injurd me, 
| Nan, You * already I have done you wrong, 
And yet would have me right you by a greater. 
Gonſ, Poor abje thing 4 
Man. Who doubts another's Courage 
Wants it himſelf; but I who know my own, 
Will not receive a Law from you to Fight, 
Or to forbeat: for then Igrant your Courage 
| E 


i 


(26) 
To maſter mine, whenl am foredto do, Vas 
W hat of myſelf 1 wouldnot, _*. 

Gouſ, Your reaſon 2. ts 

Max, You ſav'dmy life, _ 0 

Gon, T1 quit that debt ro be dee: 
In a capacity of forcing you on 
To keep your promiſe with me; for. come + 
Tolearn, your Sifteris not yet diſpds'd, 

Men, T've loſt all privilege todefend my life; : 

And if you takeit now, *tis no nei Conqueſt; 
Like Fiſh, firſt takenin a River, :then 
Beſtow'd in Ponds to catch a ſecotid time, | 

Genſ. Mark but how partially you plead your cauſe, b- 
Pretending breach of honour if you fight 4; TS 7 
Yet think i it none to violate your word, | b 

Man, I cannot give my Siſter to a Robber. 

Gonſ, You ſhall not ; Iam none, but born of blood: 
As noble as your felt; my Fortunes, equal | 
Atleaſtwith yours, my Reputation, yet 
I think unſtain'd, 

Man, I wiſh, Sir, it may ptove ſoz 
I never had ſo ſtrong an inclination | 
To believe any:Man as you: - but yet, — _— 


j ' 


y 
Gexſ. All things ſhall be ſoclear, there ſhall belefc | = 
Noroom for any ſctuple : I was both. | | ” 


In Sev], of the beſt Houſe in that City 5: 
My name Genſalvo de Peralta: being 

A younger Bother, *twas my Uncles care. 
To take mewith him in voyage to | 
The Indies, where fince dying, he has left me ; 
A fortune not contemptible ;. returning ED 2 3 
From thence all my wealth in the Plare-fleer, | 
A furious ſtorm almoſt within the Port 

Of Sevil, took us, ſcatter'd all the Nayy : 

My Ship, by the unruly Tempeſt born 

Quice through the Szreights, as far as Burcelloya ;- 
. There firſt caſt Anchor, theteTſtepr Aſhore :- 
Three days 1 laid, inwhich finallrime Lmade- + 


Has thrown mein this Port: 


And here they are. 


- (97) 

Alittle Love, which viniſh'd as it came, 

May, But were you not ingag'd to her you Courted ? 

Gonſ. Upon my honour, no z what might have been 
I cannot tell : but er could repair | 
My beaten ſhip, or take freſh water in, 
One night, when there by chanceI lay Aboard, 
A Wind tore up my Anchor from the bottom, 
And with that violence it brought me thicher 5 


May, But yetour meeting in the Wood was ſtrange, 
Goyſ. For that T1 atisfie you as we walk, 


Enter Hippolito- 


Hip. O Sir,how glad am Ito find you — [whiſper 
Man, That Boy I have ſeen ſome where, or one like him, 

Bur where, I cannot call to mind : —— 
Hip. Ifound itout, and got before :u'm, —— 


' Enter Amideo, azd Julia, 


Man, My Siſter ! asI could have wiſh'd ic 
Amid. O ! weare caught ? 
F#l, Tdid expe&as much: © | 
Fortune has notforgor that I am Fulis: 
May, Siſter, I'm glad you'r happily return'd g 
*Twas kindly doneof you thus to prevent: 
Thetrouble of my ſearch, | 
F«l. T would not have you : 
Miſtake my Love to Redorick fo much, 
To think Imeant to fall into your hands, 
My purpoſe is for the next Nunnery 3 
There I pray foryou : ſo farewel. 
Man. Stay, Fulia you muſt go withme, 
Ful, Lead, lead $45) 
You think I am your Pris'ner now + — 
Gopſ, 1f you will needstoa Religions houſe, 


E 2 Leave 
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(38) 
Leave that fair Face behind , a worſe will ſerve- 
To ſpoil with Watching, and with Faſting there: 
Man, Prithee no more of this; the only way- 
To make her happy is to force it on her, 
Fulia, prepare your (elf ſtrait to be married, 
Ful. t owhom? "y 
Man, You ſe your Bridegroom : ond you oy 
My Fathers Will, who with his dying breath -- 
Commanded. you ſhould pay as {tri&& Obedience. 
To me, as formerly ro him : if not, 


Your Dowry i is at my diſpoſe; 


Ful. .O would 
The loſs of thar diſpenſe with Duty in me, 
How gladly would I ſuffer it ! and yet 
If Idurft queſtion it, me-thinks'tis hard ! 
Whatright'have Parents over Children, more © 
ThanBirds have or their young yet they: impole : 
No rich Plum'd Miſtrifs on their. Beather'd Sons ;; 
But.leave their Love, more,open yet and free . | 
Thanall the fields of Air, their ſpacious Birth-right, 
' _  [Gonfalvo ſeems ts bee Manuel v8? to be =—_ 
Man, Nay, good Gonſalves trouble not your ſelf, 
There is no other way, when tis once done | 
She'l thank me fort, 
Ful, 1 ne'r expected other uſage from you's 
Akind Brother you have þeen to me, 
And to my Siſter :, you have ſenr che ſay 
To Barveltone, that my Aunt ſhould force her; 
Tamarry the old :Dop you brought her,. 
Hrip, Who could ! that once had ſeen Gonſalud $ Face” 
Alas ſhe litrle thinks I am ſo near ! —— [afde. 
Man. Mind not what ſheſays ; 
A word with you. C ToGonſalvo, 
Amid, Don Manueleyes me ſtrangely; the beft-is. 
He never ſawme yer bug at a diſtance: 
Brothers jez'ouſte (who ne'r intended 
I ſhould be his) reſtrain'd our near Converſe, [ «ſide, 
ba My To aminforc tottult thee Cond 
i 


4 
. (29) 
With my moſt near concerns z Friend I have none,. - 
If thou deny'ſt to help me, 
Amid. Any thing rf 5 2} - 

To break-your Marriage with my Maſter, 

Ful. Go toRegorick,. and tell him my condition: | ;.. 

Buc cell ir as from thy ſelf, not me, *_ ds 
Amid. That you are forc'd to Marry, 

Zul. Butdonot ask him _ | 

Toſuccour me ;- if of himſelf he will not : 

I'ſcoin a Love that muſt: be reughty its; Dary EE ES 
Man, What Youthis char? Timean'the lire ones” © #| 
Gonſ, I took him up laft night; fo IH 
Man, A ſweer-fac'd Boy, - WE Soacts ran 

Hike him ſtrangely : -woultd you pact with him © 
Amid. Alas, Sir, I am good for nobody © | 

Bur for my Maſk; EXPE EP He nn TS 
Hip. Sa, Ii ao yrs” <2 nn 

Another timefor letting F#ulia go; * © © (to Amideo? 

- Man, Come, Sir +49 | | 

'. Gox|.l beg your pardon for amoment; 

P1 bur diſpatch ſome buſineſs in my ſhip,_. 

And wait you preſently, . 2” 

Man, We'l gobefore, 
T1make ſure Rodorick ſhall never have her ;- 
And 'tis at leaſt ſome Pleaſure to deftrpy 
His happineſs; who ruin'd firſt my Jay, : | 
F Exennt all but Gonfalvo ; who before he- 
. gves, whiſpers Hippolico, . 
Gonſ. Againſt her will fair Falco poſleſs, 

Is not renjoy but Ravifh happineſs : 

Yet Women pardon force, becaufe they find 

The violence of Love is ſtill moſt kind:--,! | 

Juſt like the Plots of well built Cqmedies;- Teo 1 

Which then pleaſ moſt, when moſt chey do ſurprize: :  - | 

Bur yet conſtraint Love's nobleſt end: deſtroys,.. 

Whoſe higheſt Joy is inanother's Joys - 

Where Paſſion rules, how weak does Reaſorr-prove! : 

I yield my Cauſe, but cannot yield my Love, . - + : FEx#. 
| AQ 
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-. Houſe. 


ACT IIL © 
_— 2 'S 


The SCENE agreat Roons 


i Don Manuels 


M Had foe thi Tp es fidene 


Againſt my ſelf $ 


Yetthough uawillingly 


| — 


1 took the Office, # 


1 would perform it well : bu how can [ 
Prove lacky to his Love, who to my own 
Am fo unfortunate ! He trufts his paſſion. 
Like him that venturesall his Stock at once 


o 


"On an unlucky hand : 


Amid, 


With her? 


Enter Amide, 


Whereis the Lad 
Hip. What new Treaſon 
Againſt my Maſters Love 


y Fulias $a 
have you contriv'd 


. Amid, Iſhall not reqgder you account, 


_ Enter Julia, 


Ful. 1 ſentfor him ; yer if -he comes there's danger 3 


Yet if he does not, I foreverlofe him. 
What canT with? andyetI'wiſh/him here !' © 6A 


bf 


Only to take the care of me'from-tne; 
Weary with fitting. out-a'loſfing hand, 


'Twill be ſome eaſe to ſee- anothetr*p] 


Yeſterday Trefus/d co-Marry him, 


ay it: * 
ToYay I run into his Armstines kd; © / 


(93 ) 
| Likea mild Prince incroach'd upoa by Rebels, - . / + 
Love yielded nich, till Houour ask'd for all; - Seer Hippolito, 
How now, where's Redorick s (ſees' amides) mean'Gonſubver 
Hip. You would do well to meet him! — ' 
Amid, Meet him ! you ſhallnot do't: V1 throw my ſelf 
Like a young fawning Spaniel in your way 
So often, you ſhall never move: a ſtep 
Bur youſhall cread on me, 
Ful, You need not beg. me*: 
I would as ſoon meet 7 _ as ſee wy S fades 
Hip, Hs ſweetneſs for thoſe frowns no ſubſe es 1 
Seas a the ay xl Combat for the Winds * 7, 
But when they ſweep along ſome flowry Coaſt, 
Their wings move mildly, and their Rage is loſt. ' 
Jul, 'T's that which makes me more unfortunate 
Becauſe his ſweetneſs muſt upbraid my hate. yp 
The wounds of Fortnne touch we net ſo nar s 
Icax my Fate, but not his Virtue bear. 
For my diſdain with my eſteem is +aid'd ; 
He moſt is hated when he moſt s prais'd : 
Such aneſteem, as like 4 Storm appears, 
Which riſes but to Ship-wrack what it bears, 
Hip, Tsfeition dwells upon my kindneſs ſure, 
Since it deſtroys ev'nthoſe whom it would care, IIS 
| [Cries and Exit Hippolito, 
Amid. Still weep Hippolitoz, to me thy Tears Es) 
Are ſoveraigti, as thoſe drops the Balmetree ſweats, —— 
—— But, Madam, are youſure yon-ſhould not love him 1 
Iſtill fear, — _ T b ey, 
Fal, Thy fear will never let thee bea Man, © 
| Amid, Tadeed Ethink itwon's, / | 
F Ful, Weare now I. 
- > Alone; What news from Rodorich*: | 
2 pf Amid, _ he begs mon nee. to fears. he has- 
WAY , WICH WAEN YOu A erate 
Will ſer you free, a FO", iy 
Fl, Tf not, I will notlive ' '© A, * 


A moment afrer it, EO | IL 8 4 "_ 


32 
Amid. —_ ! cha forme condar. "ui 
»l, I ftrongly wiſh, for what y 
vie the Danian of melancholy Men, 


I think,and think on things impoſſible, 
Yet love'to wander in that Golden maze, 


Enter Don Manuel, Hippolito, and Company, 


Amid Madam, your Brother's here, 
Max. Whereis ho Bridegroom * : 
Hip. Not:yetreturn'd, Sir, from the ſhip, 
May, Siſter, all this good Company 1 is met 
Togive you Joy. 
£ While Iam compals' dround 
With mirth, my ſoul lies-hid in ſhades of Grief, 
Whence, like the Bird of night, with half fbur Eyes 
She. peeps, and fickens at the ſight of day. [afede. 


Enter Servant, 


Serv, Sir, ſome Gentlemen, and Ladies are without, 


Whorto do honour to this VVedding come 
Topreſent a Maſque, .. Ne: 
Man,” Tiswell, defire 'ym + 
They would leave out the. words, ny fat ro dancing 3 « 
The Poetry of the Foot takes moſt of lace. 
Serv, The Poet, Sir, will rake that very ill, 
He's at che Door, with th' Argument o'th' Maſque 
In Verſe, 
Man, VVhich of.che Y Yies iSit that made it * 
Serv, None of the V'Vits, Sir *tis one of the Poets, 
Man, What Subject hasjhe choſe. | 
Serv, The Rape of TE 


" Zaver Goaſilvo,. jo 


May, VVelcome, welcome you have beenlong expected 
Gor, Iſtaid ro ſee th'unlading of ſome Rajities., +}... ; ie 
VVhic 


vRy 'F k JT. 1M 


*""="2, "OR" 
'VVhich are within : == _ Es 
Madam, your pardon that Iwas ſolongabſenr, 35% 74 han TRE TA 
Fal, You need not/ask it for yonrabſence;Sir.' +: ': 
_ Still cruel, Falia: | 
| Ful, The danger's here; and Roderick nothece: 
I am not grievy'd todieg but I am griev'd'_ + p- 
Tothink him falſe, | | [4 ſide, 
; Mar, Bid 'um begin: 7 


'The Muſique plays. 


A Cupid deſcends\in ſwift Motion, and ſpeaks theſe 
Yes... 


' Cup. Thy Conqueſts Proſerpine, have ftretch'd too far 4 
Amidſt Heaw' us peace thy Beauty makes awar: 
For when, laſt night, 1 ts Joves Pallace went, 
| ( The brighteſt part of all the Firmameat ) 
7 Inſtead 6 all theſe Gods, whoſe thick reſort 
= Fill d up the preſence of the Thund'rers Conrt 

* -There Jove and Juno all forſaken fate, 

' Penſive,like Kings in their declining State : | 
Yet (wanting Pow'r ) they would preſerve the ſhow, 
By hearing Pray'rs from ſome few men below : 
Hortals wy may their Devotions pay x 
The Goas themſelves to Proſerpine do pray. 
ToSicily the Rival pow'rs reſort , 

'Tis Heav'n where ever Ceres keeps her Conrt. 
Phoebus and Mercury are beth at ſtrife, 

The Courtlieſt of our Gods who want a Wife: 

But Venus, what e'r kindneſs ſhe pretends, 

Yet, ( like all Females, envious of their Friends, ) 

Has, by my Aid, contriv'd a black deſign, 

The God of Hell fhonld Raviſh Proſerpine : 
Beanties, beware ; Venus well never bear 
Anether Venus ſhining is her Sphere, 
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After Cupid: ſpeceh, Fexes andCeres deſtend inthe flow Machines, 
Ceres drawn by Dragons, Fenss by Swans: 


After them Phabus and Mercary deſcend infrife Motion, 
Then Cupid turns to Fulis and ſpeaks; 


Cup. The Rival Deities are come to wooe 
A Proſerpine, who muſt be found below : | 
Would you ( fair Nympb ) become this happy hour, 
In name 4 Goddeſs as you are in powr, _._ 
Then to this change the King of Shades will owe 
A fairer Proſerpine than Heav'n can ſhow, = 


Julia, #r/f whiſperd Amideo goes into the Dance, perform'd 
by Cupid, Phoebus, Mercury, Ceres, Venus, Fila | 


Towards the end of the Dance, Roderick in the Habit of Pluto, 
riſes from below ina black Chariot allflaming,anddrawa by black 
Horſes; heraviſhes Z#1ia, who perſonated Proſerpire , and as he 
Omg her away, his Vizard falls off. #zppolzro firſt diſcovers 

im, | | 

Hip, A Rape, A Rape. *tis Rodorick, tis Roderick, 

Rod, Then I muſt have Recourſe to this: —- FI Draws, 

Ful. Oh Heavens. ' 

Don Manuel a»4 Gonſalvo draw, and 4 Servant; the two 
that Aited Phoebus and Mercury return to afiſt Rodorick, 

| andare beat back by Manuel and a. Servant, while Gonſalvo 
attacques Rodorick, : 

Gonſ. Unlooſe thy hold, foul Villain $ 

Rod No, Flgraſp her | 
Ey'n: after death. 

F#l, Spare him, or T1die with him : 

' Gonſ. Muſt Raviſhers and. Villains live, whileT. 


Ta vain implore her Mercy * ——— 
[ Thraſts at him, and hurts Julia in the Arm, 

Fwl. Oh, Tam Murther'd ! 
Gonſ, Wretched that Lam 


What 


(35) 
What have I done? To what ftrange-puniſhmenr 
Will you condemn this guilty hand £ and yet 

My Eyes were guilty firſt: forthey could look 

On nothing elſe but you; and my unlucky hand 
Too cloſely follow'd them | —— | 


Enter Manuel 4g4in, 


May, The Pow'rs above are juſt that thou till liv'ſt 
For me to kill, | DIE 
Rod, You'l find no eaſte task on't 
Alone; comeboth together, Idefie you: 
Curſe on this diſguiſe, that has betray'd me 
Thus cheaply tomy death. —— | 
May, Under a Devils ſhape thou couldſt not be 
Diſguis'd, | 
Ful, Then muſt he die 2 
YerT1 not bid my Rodorick farewel z 
For they take leave, who mean to belong abſent, 
Gonſ, Hold Sir z Ihave had Blood enongh already, 
And muſt not marder F#liz again 
In him ſhe loyes : Live, Sir, and thank this Lady, 
Rod, Take my Life, and fparemy Thanks, 
Max, Though you j- 
Forgive him, let me take my juſt Revenge. 
Gonſ, Leave that diſtinion to our dull Divines ; 
Thar ll I ſuffer to be done, I do FAY | 
Hip, My heart bleeds Tears for him ; toſce his Virtue 
O'rcome ſo fatally againſt ſuch odds * | 
Of Fortune and of Love! —— © | 
Man, Permit his death, and Fl/« wilt be yours: 
Ful. Permit itnot, and Falia will thank you, 
Gonſ, Whoe'r could think that one Kind wotd from Ful/s 
Should he preferr'd to F#l/a her felf ! © © 
Could|any Manthink ir a greatergood © * 
To fave a Rival, than voffelt a Miſtreſs: 
Yet thisI do; theſeare thy riddles Love. 
What Fortune gives meI my felf deſtroy 3 
RES F 2 
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(36) ' 

And feed my Virtue, but.cq ps my Jour 

Honour fits on melike:ſome heavy! 

And with its ſtiff defence incumbers me: 

And yet when I would putitoff. it ">" my 

Like Hercules his Shirt 3 heats me at once, 

And poyſons me | — — 
Man, 1 find my ſelf growcalmby thy example ;- 

My panting heart heaves lefs'and leis each Pulſe; 

And all theby Wing Spiries ſcatter from it. ff, 

Since thou de e ſhould nor die, he ſhall not 

Till Ion Nobler terms can take his life. 

Rod. The next turn may. be. yours : remember Fulis 

I ow'd this danger to your wilfulneſs; 

Once you might eaſily have been 1 mine, and wonld not, 

[ Exit Rodotick, 
Man. Leadoutmy Siſter, Friend, her hurts ſo ſmall 

*T will ſcarce diſturb the Ceremony : | 

Ladies once more we pardons... I | ; 

(Leads out the Company, Encarie 4 
Aanenr Jolla, Gonſalvo, Amideo: Gonſalvo 
offers his hand, Julia puls back hers. 

Ful. This hand would.iſe in.Bliſters ſhould'ſt thou couch. it : 

My Rozorick's diſpleas'd:with me, and thou .  ._ _.. 

Unlucky Man the cauſes darer nor ſo much, 

As once to follow me;;——— Tz Exit als, | 

Gonf, Nottollow, her!- alas the heed not bid me!. - x 

O how could I preſume to rake rhar Pn. bs un 

To whichming; proy'd ſo.faral!.. Bl 

Nay, if T might, thould Es ro touc} ite. 

A Murd'rers tonch would make it. bleed afreſh:.. 

Amid. I think, Sir, 1 could kill her. ons your ſake, | 
Gonſ. Repent that. word, or Lihall: the thes ſtrangely: - 
Harſb words from. her; like blaws fromrangry. Kings, .: 
Though'they are meant Aﬀfrqnts, .are:con trued Favours, | 
H'p; Her Inclinations and. Averſions _ 

Areboth alike unjuſt; and both, Rae” | 

Too violenr-to laſt, chear.up yourſelf,,.... 

For if Flive {1 hope I thall. Ou Lo; bg Wy, 

- 


(37) 


Amid, *'Twere much ntoreNoble in him 
To make a Conqueſt of himſelf than her. 
She ne'r can merit him, and hadfſt not thou | 
A meanlow ſoul, thou wouldſtnot name herto him. 
Hip. Poorchild, who wouldft be Wiſe above thy'years, 

Why doſt thou talk like a Philoſopher, - | 
Of conquering Love, who'art not yet grown up 
To try the force of any Manly paſſion * 

The {weetneſs of thy Mothers milk is yet 
Withinthy Veins, not ſowr'd and turfi'd by Love. 

Goof, Thou haſt not Field enough in thy young Breaſt; . 
To entertain ſuch ſtorms to ſtruggle in;  * 

Amid, YoungasI am, Iknow'the pow'r of Love 
- Its leſs Difquiets, and its greater Cares, 

And all that's in ir, but the Happineſs; 

Truſt a Boys word, Sir, if you pleaſe; and take 
My Innocence for Wiſdome; Leave this Lady ; 
Ceaſe to perſwade your ſelf you arein Love, 

And you will ſoon befreed : not that I wiſh: . 

A thing ſo noble as your Paffion, loſt 

Toall the Sex; beſtow it on ſome other ; 

You'l find many as Fair, though noneſo Cruel: . 
WouldI could be a Lady for your ſake, 

Hip. If I could be a Woman with a wiſts, 
You thould not be without a Rival long, 

Amid, A CedarobtyourStature would not cauſe- 
Much jealonfie. LETT 

Hip, Motethan a Shrub'of yours. 

Go»ſ, How eagerly theſe Boys fall out for nothing - 
Tell me Hippolito, wert thou a Woman, . ; 
W ho would'ſt thou bee 

Hip, I would be Fulia, Sir, - 

Becauſe you Loye het, 

Amid. 1wouldnot be ſhe, 
Becauſe ſhe Loves not you, . 

Hip, True, Amideo:” + 
And therefore I would wiſhiny:-ſelf aLadyJ... 


She ſhall be yours, 


os” (33) 
WhoT am ſure does infinitely love him] 
Amid. 1 hope that Lady has a Name - 
Hip. She hass te 
And the is call'd Honoria, Siſter to 
This F«l:4, and bred up at Barcellops.. 
Who loves him with aflame ſo pure and ſo noble, 
That did ſhe know his Love to Fulia, 
She would beg F=lia ro make him happy, ' 
Gonſ, This ſtartles me ! | 
Amid, Oh Sir, believe himnot ; 
They Love not truly, who on any terms 
Canpart with what they love. 
Goyſ. Iſaw a Lady * | : 
At Barcellons of what name I knownot, 
Who next to Fulia was the faireſt Creature 
My Eyes dide'r behold : but how cam'ſt thou 
To know her ? | 
Hip. Sir, ſome other time V1 tell you, 
* Amid, It could not be Honoria whom you ſaw, 
* For, Sir, ſhe has a Face ſo very ugly, 
That if ſhe werea Saint for Holineſs, 
Yet no Man would ſeek Virtue there. 
Hip. This is thelying'ſt Boy, Sir, Iam ſure 
He never ſaw Hoxoria; for her Face 
*Tis not {9 bad to fright any Man 
None of the Wits have LibelVdiit, 
Amid, Don Rodoricks Siſter, Angellina, does 
So far exceed her in the Ornaments 
Of Wir and Beauty, though now hid from fighe, 
That like the Sun (ev'n while Eclips'd) ſhe caſts 
A yellowneſs upon all other faces. 
Hip, T1 not ſay muchof her ; but only this, 
Don Manuel ſaw not with my Eyes, if &r 
He lov'd that Flanders ſhape, that lump of Earth 
And Flegm together, 
Amid, You have often ſeen her 
It ſeems by you: deſcription of her Perſon: 
ButTl maintain on any Spariſhground, 


-—wy 


VVhater ſhe be, yet ſheis far more worthy 
To have my Lotd her Servant, than Honerze, 
Hip. *And Il maintain Honoris's right againſt her 
In any part of all the world, 
Gonſ. You go 
Too far, to quarrel on ſo ſlight a ground, 
Hip, O pardon me, my Lotd, it is not ſlight: 
I muft confeſs Iam ſo much concern'd | 
I ſhall not bear it long, 
Amid. Norl, affure you. 
Gon, I will believe what both of you. have ſaid, 
That Hoyxoria and Angellins 
Both equally are fair, > 
Amid, VVhy did you name 
Honoriafuſt 2 | 
Golfſ. And fince you take their parts ſo eagerly; 
Hencefotth I'l call you by tlioſe Ladies names : 
You, my Hippolito, ſhall be Honoria 
Andyou my Amide, Aneclling, 
Amid, Thenall my Services, Iwiſhmay make 
- You kind to Azgellina, for my ſake, 
Hip. Put allmy Merits on Honoria's (core, 
And think no Maid could ever love you more, 


Extant, 
ACT IV. 
SCENE F. 
Mangel, Solas,. 
Hus I provide for others Happineſs, ” 


 Andloſe my own:* Tis true, I cannotblame: 
Thy hatred, Aneelliya, but thy filence, 
Thy Brother's hatred madethine juſt ; bur yer 
"I 'was cruel in thee not to tell me ſo, 


Conqueſt 


$75 


Conqueſt is noblewhenan Heart ſtands ques X 'v 
Put mine which yielded, how could'ſ thou betray ? MT 
That heart of which thou could ft not be depriv'd, A, 


By any force of pow'r beſide thine own; © 
ike Empires to that fatal height arriv'd, 
Fey muſt be ruin d by henfeivis aloxe, 
My guarded Freedom cannot be 4 prize 
To any ſcornful Face « ſecond time. 
[If For thy Idea like 4 Gy would riſe, | 
| b And fright my Thoughts from ſuch another Crime, 
| 


Enter 4 Servant with a Letter. 


' Maw, From whom * =» 
Ill 2 Serv, Sir, the Contents will ſoon reſolve you, 
h |  [ Hereads, wy "i 
Wit! | Man. Tell Roderick he has prevented me | T 
Wl In my Deſign of ſending to him firſt, | | 
| I'l meet him ſingle at the time and place g 
I! | But for my Friend tell him he muſt excaſe me: 


Il hazard no Man in my Quarrel, but . [ Ex Meſs. 
My elf alone: = Who's within there ? 

| | ] | Enter aServant, ; 
Go call my Siſter and-Goxſalvs hither, [Exit Servant, 


"Twas puſh'd ſofar, that-like two Armies, we 
Were drawn-ſo cloſely up-we could nor part 
Without ingagement: - Bur they muſt not know ir, 


Enter Julia, Gonſalyo, Amides, 


I have ſome buſineſs calls me hence, and know not 
VVYhenl ſhallreturn: But er go, 7 
That pow'r I have by my dead Fathers will 

Over my Siſter I bequeath co you : (To Gonſalve, 
She and her Fortunes both be firmly yours; 
And this whenT revoke, let Cowardiſe | 


Blaſt 


Blaſt all my youth, and Treaſon 
Gouſ, Sit, — Oo... AR 
Man, Nay, good, no,rthanks, I-cannot ſtay, — 
| BY, 4.0.5 1 Bait Mn 
Gonſ, There's ſomething more than ordinary in this: 

Go Amideq, quickly follow him, _ Ws 

And bring me word which way he takes, 
Ah T9210 


taint wy Age. 


[ Exit Amides, 

| +; | [ Julia kneels, 
Gonſ, Madam, Whey you implore the Pow rs Divine, 

Tou have no Pray rs inwhich [will notjoyn, Shy | 

Though made againſt my ſelf, [ kneels with her, 
Jul, —— — — InwainlT ſue, 

Unleſs my vows may hz conveigh d byyos. 

Gonſ, Conveigh'd by we | ---= My ill ſucceſs in Love 


Shews me too ſure 1 have few friends above, . 
How cap you fear your juſt deſires to want © 


When the Gods pray, they both requeſt and grant. 


A 


Jul. Heav's has reſign'd my Fortune to your hand 
If you, like yeav'n, th' afflicted underſtand, 
Gonſ, The langnageof th afflicted is not wewy 
Too well T learnt it when 1 firſt [aw you. | 
Jul. 7» ſpight of me, you now command my Ftes 
And yet the vanquiſh d ſeeks the Vifters hate : 
Ev'n inthis lew ſwhmiſsion, 1 atclare, 
That had 1 Pow'r, I wouldrenew the War. 
I'm forc d to ſtoop, and 'twere toogreat a blow 
Tobend my Pride, and to deny me tos, 
Gonſ, You have my heart , diſpoſe it to your will ,_ 
Tf not, you know the way to uſe it ill, 
Jul.Crael to me, though kind to your deſert, 
My Brother gives my Perſon, not my heart : 
Ard I have left no other means to / 4s 
But to you only to be feed from you, 
Gonſ, From ſuch a Sute how can you hope ſucarſs, 
Which gin, deſtroys the givers happineſs * © 
Jul. Tow think it equal you ſhould not reſign 
That pow'r you have ; yet will not leave me mine : 


Tet 01 my will I have the pow'r alone, : 
And ſince 10u cannot move it, move your own, - 
Tour Worth and Virtue my eftcem may win, 
But Womens paffions from themſelves begins 
Merit may be, but Force ftill « in vain, = 
Gonſ. 7 would but love you, not your Love conflrains. 
And though your Brother beft me to command; 
He plac'd his Thander in agentle hand. 
Jut; Tour Favour from conſiraint has ſet me free 
But that fecures not my Felicity 
Slaves, who, before, did cruel 'Maſfttrs ſerve; 
May flye to Deſerts, and in Freedom ſtarve. 
The nobleft part of Liberty they looſe, 
Who can bat ſhun, and want the Powg'r to chooſe. 
Gonſ, 0 whither would your fatal Reaſons move! 
Tou Court my Kindneſs to deſtroy my Love, 
Jul. Ton have the Pow'r to make my happineſs; 
By giving that which youcan #tr poſſeſs Ss 
Gonſ, Gzve yor to Rodotick ? there wantedyett 
That Curſe to make my —_— compleat. | 
Jul. Departing Miſers bear a Nobler mind, + 
They, whenthcy can enjoy no more, are kind: 
Tos, when your Love is ajing in deſpair, 
Tet want the Charity to make an Heir, 
Gonſ, Though hope be dying, yet it ts not dead's- 
- And aying people with ina gre are fed. - 
Jul. The greateſt kindneſs dying friends can have;. 
Is to diſpatch them when we cannot ſave. 
Gonſ. Thoſe dying people, could they ſpeak atall ; 
That pity of their. Friends would Murder call, 
For Men with Horronr diſſolution meet, 
The Minntes, ev'n of painfnllife are ſivert. 
Jal, But 1'mby Pow'rful inclination led; 
Aud Streams turn ſeldom totheir Fountain head. 
 _ Gonl, No, 'tis a Tide which carries you away 
And:iides may turn thoueh they can never ſtay: 
Jul. Can you pretend to Love, and ſee my Grief” 
Caus'd by yaur ſelf; yet give me norelief * | 


Ganſ Where 


:.*- UB) 
Gonſ, Where's my Reward? 
Jul, The honour of the Flaxi, : 
Gonſ, 7 looſe the ſubſtance then, togainthe Nawr, 
Jul, 7 do toommch « Miſtriſ's pow'r betray ; 
Muſt flawes be won by Courtſhip to obey * 
T 4 diſobedience does toTreaſon riſe, 
Which thos, like Rebels, wouldſt with Love diſeniſe, 
T1 kill my ſelf, and if thou canft deny 
To ſee me happy, thou ſhalt fee me die, 
Gon, 0 ſtay ! Icanwith leſs Regret bequeath 
My love to Rodorick, than you to death : 
Andyet - —— 
Jul, What new objeitions can you find? 
Gonſ, But are you ſure you never (ball be kind* 
Jul, Never, . | 
Gonſ, What never ? 
Jul, Newer toremove, 
Gonſ, 0h fatal Newer to Sonls damw'd in Love! 
Jul. Lead me toRodotick, 
Gonſ, If it muſt be ſo! 
Jul, Here,take my Hand, ſwear on it thou wilt go, (He kiſſes her 
Gonſ, 0h balmy ſweetneſs ! but *tis loſt tome, 2 Hand, 
Like Food upon a Wretch condemn'd to aye : 
Another, and Ivow to g0: — — one more ; 
Tf I ſwear often T ſhall ; 
Others againſt thiir wills may haſte their Fate ;; 
T only toil to be unfortunate: 
More my own Foe than all my Stars could prove; 
They give her Perſon, but I give her Love. © | 
I muſt not cruſt my ſelf, —=— —— Hippolto. 


Enter Hippolito, 


Hip, My Lord! | 
Gonſ, Quickly go find Don Rodorick out : 
Tell him the Lady F#lia will be walking 
On the broad Rock that lies befide the Part , 
And there expeQs toſce him —_— 
: fn 


| Had Argellinarather than Don Manuel, 


(44 ) vgs 
In the meantime T.1 call for 4##idtor ,, 0 
Ful, You'l keep your promiſe.to Doy Radorach,\ . s 
Gonſ. Madam, Since you bring death I welcome 4g... 1.) 
But to his Fortune not his Love ſubmit, —— _ [Exit Gonſalvo; 
Hip, 7 dare not ask what I too fain would hear : | 
But, like a tender Mother, hope and fear x 
My equal Twins, my equal care I make x \ *\.\ »« (wfhde; 
And keep Hope quiet left that Fear ſhowldwake, . ( Exit Hippolito., 
Ful. So, now I'm firmly atmy own diſpoſe ;_ 
And all the Lets, my Virtue caus'd., remoy'd: 
Now Roderick I come, ——— | 


" A .* P ” 4 
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Enter Gonſalvo acurn, 


Gonf, Madam, My Boy's not yet return'd, 

Ful, No matter, we'l not ſtay for him, | 

Goyſ, Pray make not roo much. haſte, : +- 2 
(ExG&nt Julia, Gonſalvo, 


ScetNnE I. 
Enter Dot: Rodorick, 4nd Servant. 


Rod. [LF Ave you beſpoke a Veflel as I bid you © 
x Serv, | f Thave done better , forT;have. employ'd.' 
Some, whom I knqw this day to ſeize a ſhips YE 

W hich they have done, clapping the Men within: her 
All under Hatches, with ſuch ſpeed and falence, 

That though ſhe rides at Anchor in the Pore 

Among the reſt, the Change is nor diſcoyer'd, 

Red, Let my beſt Goods and Jewels be embarqued 
With ſecrecy: we'l put to ſea this night, 
Have you yet found my Siſter, or her. Woman 2 

- Serv, Neither Sir; butin all probability : 
She is with Manuel. CO 655 | 
Red. Would God themeaneſt Man in Alicante 


I never can forgive, much tefs forget” nn 

How he (the younger ſoldier) was preferr'd 

Tothar Command of Horſe which 'was my due 5 
Serv, And after that, by force diſſeiz'd you of 

Your Quarters, ———— TT. 
Rod, Should Imeet him ſey'n years hence © 

At th' Alkrar, I would kill him there: — Ifiad 

Forgot to tell you the defigne we had ; 

Tocarry F#lia by force away _ I} 

Will now beneedleſs; ſhe'lcome to the Rock * 

To ſeeme, you unſeen thall ſtand behind, . *-*- x 

And carry her into the Veſſel, © oo 

\ Serv, Shall Inot help you to diſpatch Dog Manyel! * 

Rod, Ineitherdoubt my Valour, nor my. Fottune:. 

But if I die, revenge me: preſently . 

About your buſineſs; Imuſt to theRock 

For fear I come too late,.. 


| 


Exeunt ſeverally; 


SCENE ITT. 


Through a Rock is diſciver da Nawy of foips riing- 
at a diſtance, 


_. Enter Amideo: 


Amid. Hus far unſeen by Manxel,.I have tracid him :: 
He can be gone no farther than the Wall 
Behind the Rock , Il back and tell my Maſter, | 


F2 "we Hippolito atthi other end. 


Hip, This is the place where Roderick muſt expe&: + 
His Falia : — How !. Amideo here! - 

Amid, Hippolity 39.3 

Hip. This were ſo fit a time a 9 
For my Revenge ; had'Þ the Courage;/now: ' 
My heart (wells at him, and my breath grows ſhors,,. 


Pye? 


'Since you a defended -Angellina's Beauty 


"What would you give to avo 


(46) 
But Whether Fear or Anger choaksir up, _ 
'T cannot tell. 
Amid, Helooks ſo Ghaftfully, | 
WouldI were paſt him3 yer I fear totry it, 
Becauſe my mind miſ-giges me he will pme, 
B your leave Hippoli'o, > 
Hip. Whither fo faſt? _ 
Amid, You'l not preſume to hinder Td buſineſs? ? 
He ſhall know it, 
Hip, Tl make you ſure, befoxe, _ 
*For telling any Tales : do you reinember 


Againſt Honoria's;. nay, and would maintain it, 

"Amid. :And ſol will do ſtill ( I muſt feign courage [ aſide. 
There is n6« other way, ) 

Hip, [| ſorevenge 
That injury, (if my heart file me not, ) 

Amid. Come, confeſs tral yp for I know it fails you, 

id fighting now ? 

Hip, No, tis your heart that fails, 
Amid, 1ſcorn the danger 5 


Yet, what compaſſhon on _— Youth mighe do 
'T cannot tell; - and there 


ore do not work 
Upon my pity ; for I cel already 


py ſtout heart melts, 


Hip, Oh! are you thereabouts? 

Now I am ſure you fear; and you ſhall bght, 

Amid, -Iwillnot Fight. 
.- Hip, Confeſs then Angellina 
Is not ſo fair asis Honoria, 

Amid. 1 do confeſs ; now are you ſatisfied 2 ; 

Hip. There's more behind ; 3 confeſs her-got N worthy 
To be beloy'd; not to poſſels Gonſalvo = 
As fair Honoria is, 

Amid. That's ſomewhat hard: 

Hip. But you muſt do'c ordie. 

Amid, Well, life is ſweet ; 
She's. not ſo worthy: now let me be gone. 


ſand hang 


WS. - 

Hip. No,never to my Maſter, Swear to quit. 

His ſervice, and no more to ſee his Face, 

Amid, 1fain would fave my life, but that which you- © 
Propoſe, is but another Name to: die. 

Ecannot live without my Maſters fight. 

Hip. Then you muſt fight with me for him. 

Amid, 1 would * | 
Do any thing with you; but fighting for him; 

Hip, Nothing but -that will ſerve, - 

Amid, Lay by your Swords © 
And T'1 ſcratch with you for him; . 

Hip, That's not Manly. 

Amid, Well, fince it be fo; Fl Fight > —— Unbutton, --. 
| | [Hippdlito #nbuttons ſlowly: 
How many Buttons has he? T1be one | 
Behind him till, | : [ 4ſ6des 

[Unbittons ont by one after him. 
| Hippolito makes more haſte, 

Yoware ſo Prodigab; if you lov iy Maſter 
You would notrear' his Doubletſo: — How's this ! 
Two ſwelling Breaſts ! a Woman, and my Rival ! 
The Stings of jealoufie have giv'a me courage 
Which Natureneyer gave me: 
Come on thou vile diſſembler of thy Sex; - 
Exped no metcy ; either thou or I 
- Muſt die upon this ſpot: -Now for Gonſalvo.: - ---= + 

$a, ——S4, ; | 

Hip, This courage is not counterfeit; Ah me! 

What ſhalk-I do 2: for pity, gentle Boy, 
Amid, No pity; ſucha Cauſe as ours 
Can neither give nor take it :- IF thou yield'ſt - 
I willnot ſpare thee; therefore fight it out, 
| [_ Tears open his Doubles, 

Hip, Death tomy Hopes ! a Woman !-and fo rare 
A Beauty that my Lord muſt needs doit on her, 

I ſhould my ſelf if I had been a Man* 
Bur as I am, her Eyes thoot death at me, 

Amid, Come, lnaye youſaid your Pray'rs 2? 


© - 


Hip, Yor 


Thou Ravenous _— Mp. hand Slices... 
' Thou art diſcovey'd, thou $89 5G v: [FEE 
T1 bereveng'd upon thoſe facal E LY ets Cicad 


C 
ha 


"Hip, 'For thy-Canfuſion, 2 


Amid, TI cear out thine, 
Zip. T1bite out hungry Morſels | 
'From thoſe plump Cheeks but I'will make "um rhigner, 
Amid, I'd beat thee to.the,þlackneſs of. a Moor, | 
[Bat that the Features of thy Face ge ſuch; +11 --/ ;-/ 
Such Damnable, invincible good Featurss,... .. ... - | 
Thar as an Zthiop thou wouldft fill be loy' d, 
Hip, Tlquite unbend that black Bowo'rthine Eyes 5 
T1 Mutther thee; and Fabia: thalt haye him,  ; 
Rather than.thol, 
Amid, T1 kill bk thee  OYON Fa ad 
Rather than any one bur I ſhall have him. 
Hip, Come,on, thow W itch. 
Amid, Have ar thy. Heart thon: Syren, 
' fThey (Araw,und "fin a_—_ net coming 
'L near opg another, 
Amid. 1 chink LS there. | 
Hip, O flaya little 
Andrell mein what corner of thy heart 
Gonſalvolies, that Tmay.ſparethac place: :j - 
Amid, Helies inthe laſt drop of allmy blood, 
And never will. come. out. bat with myſoul, 
Hip. Come, come, wedally ; 
Wouldone of uswere dead, no matter-which, 


(They fight nearer. 
Enter Don Maguel, 


Max. The pretty Boys that ſerv'd Goyſalvo, fig ghring! ! 
1come in time to fave the life of one, 
(Hppolico gets Amideo down in cloſung* 
Manuel fakes away the ſwords. 
Hip, For goodneſs ſake hinder not my Revenge. 


Amid, The Noble AManxzel has ſav'd my lite: 
Heav ns, 


| (49 ; 
Heav'ns, how najuſtly haye T hated him !'- ( aſpde, 
Man, Whatisit, gentle. Youths that moves youthus? v 
I cannot tell what Cauſes you may find ; 
But truſt me, allthe World in ſo much ſweetneſs, 
Would be to ſeek where to begin a Quartel:; 4 
You ſeem the lictle Cupid's in the ſong, 
Contending for the Honey-bag, 
Hip. Tis well -- 
You'rcome z you may prevent a greater milaiabe” 
Here'tis Gonſalvo has appointed Rodorick, 
May, To Fight * Ec, Lo 
Hip. What's worſe5 togive your Siſter to ohitn: 7 pov. E149, 
Won by her Tears, he meansto leave her tree, 2c? % celg A 
And to redeem her miſery with his: go tongs 
At leaſt I fo conjecture, w=YY 
Man. *Tis a doubtful : | Fly 
Problem; either he loves her violently, £3204 HT 
Or notat all. | 
_— You have betray'd my Maſter : --- -(% Hippolito; fide? 
g If I haveinjur'd you, I mean to give you 
The AnisfaQtion of a Gentlewoman, —— 


Enter Gonſalvo, and Julia. 


Man. Oh they are here; now ſhall be reſoly'd, 
ul, My Brother Manuel! what Forune's this! 
Man, I'm glad I have prevented you. 
Gonſ, VVichwhat ] - 
Variety my Fate torments me ſtill! /- | 
Never was Man ſodragg'd along by Vireue; ; 
Burt I muſt follow her. 
Ful. Noble Gopſalve; 
Pu mefrom my Brother, 
Tell me;Sir,” 37: 7 5-7 
VVker you beſtow'd your'Siſter on me, did nor 
You give herfreely up tomy diſpoſe? 
 _ May, *'Tistrue, Idid, butnever with intent 
.You ſhould reſtore her wm Enemy, | 
Gonſ, 'Tis paſt ; 'ris don: A undermin'd my ſon! 
VVith 


Wick Tears-3-2s Banks aeſa 
Man, Twonder whar open ms "rol 
From the harſh Nature of :this:Rodurichs 
A Man made up of Malice and Reveiige, 
Ful, If 1 volleſs him I may be unbappy ; 
But if I looſe him Tam ſurely fo, - + - 
Had youa friend ſo-deſperately fick, 
Thar all Phyficians had forſook his Cure; 
All ſcorch'd without, and all parch'd up within, 
The moiſture that maintain'd conſuming Nature 
Eick S up, _ - ER <A ; Eyes 
Could you behold Inm ying 
A glaſs of Water; and ver Armen 
Becauſe you knew it il! for his diſeaſes | 
When he would die withoutit how could you 
Denyto-make his. death more eafte to him £- 
Man. Talk not to me of Love, when Honour: ſuffers; | 
The Boys-will Hiſs at me, 
,” -Gonſ. ſuffer tmoſ :- 
Had there beenchoice, what would Tnor havechoſe * 
Toſave my Honour, my Love muſt loſe:.. 
But promiſes once made are paſt debate, 
And Truth's-of more xn} in than Fate; 
Man, 1 ſcatce canthink your promiſe abſolutes 
There m ight- ſome way berkoagln 08, if-you. would, 
To keep both her, and ir, 
Gonſ, No, no, my promiſe was no trick of State: f 
I weant tobe made truly wreretted fiuſt, 
And then.to die; andT1perform.them both, 
May, Thenthat Revenge Iineant on Rodurick - 
7) rake on you. [Draws] 
Gonſ; +— —— Tdraw- with mych Regret beds 
As. Merchants throw-their Wealth into theſea,.. 
To ſave their finking vefſels-froma/Wrack. | 
Man, 1 find I cannot like my. hand: againſtrhee i. 
Do what thou. wilt ; bus letaot me'behold i it, at lan 
| ; | Te in al:atle way, 
Vicur this-Gordian knot Leannotloole: Th _ 
FI 0 


Cr) 
Yo kafp his pitt Roderick hall have her; 11) 1-111? 
Bur T1 return and reſcneher by forces. © 
Then giving back what he ſo Frankly gave, | 055 2177 Int 
At « once my Honour and his LoyeI'lfave, [Bxi Manne], 


Exter Rodotick; 


Rod, How ! Fulia brought by him'? —— bal hoſeat forme: | 

Gonſ, "Twas I, 

Rod. I know your buſineſs then; 'ris Fighting, 

Gonſ, Your miſtaken; 'cis ſomething that fear - 

Rod, What is't? 

Gonſ, Why, *willnot out: Here chat, rd 
And deſerve her ; bur no thanks, BILE) 11 
For fear I ſhould confider what I give, | 
And call it. back, 

Fnl. dear Roderick 

Gonſ, O cruel Fulla! 

For pity ſhew notall your joy before mes 
Stifle ſome part of it one Minute longer 
Till Iam dead, 

Ful. My Rodirickſhall know 
He ows his F#liato you ; thank him, Love; 

Ia faith I rake it ill you are ſo flow,” -- | 

Rod, You know he has forbid me and befide + 
He'l take it better from your month thanmine z 
All that you do muſt needs be pleafing to him $ i 

Fl, Still ſullen and nakind TuS 

Rod. Why thenin ſhort,” 

I do not underſtand the bedefie: a 
Gonſ, Not, to haveFwliainthy free Poſſiſſion* | 

Rod. Not brought by you 5 not of anothets leaving: 

Fu, Speak ſoftly Rodorick: let not theſe new thees 
But ſpare my ſhame for the ill choice 1 a AL 91146 
Inloving thee, * HEL ad 25Y 

Rod, I will ſpeak Joud; arid cel thee, Ut 42 
Thou com'ſt, all cloy'd 2ndrir'd with his embraces, 
To proferthy pall'd Eoye rome? OR - ab 30h YO 


} {#4 ® o 
His 


Do yet bedew thy Lips: "wp _ Prine-: 3: 1 77 1) 


(52) TC 
His fans made round thy Body, yet remains,” * 3: $254 
Gonſ, O Barb'rous jealoufie {1 - 124192 gow 

Ful. Tis an harſh word, _ /':\-+ | ve 
I amtoo Pure for thee; but yetT Jove thiee : 
( offers t0 take bis hand, 
| Rod, Away, foul i impudence, | 
*Gonf. M am, you wrong: 
Your Virtue thus to clearit by Cabmifh on, 
Ful, Whence grows this boldneſs, Sir*. did I ask you 
To be my Champion * 
Red, 'He choſe to be your Friend, andnot ypur Husband: 
Left that dull part of Dignity tome; | 
As often the worſt Acors play.the Kings. | 
Ful, This jealonfie is but exceſs of Paſſion, 
Which grows up, Wild, in every Lovers-breaſt ; 
But changes Kind when planted i in an Husband, .- 
Rod, Well, what Iam, Tam; and what I will be,., - , | 
When you-are mine, my Pleaſure ſhall determine. . ,, b 55s 
I will receive no Law from any Man. * ne arrndrs ', 
Ful, This ſtrange unkindneſs of my Redorick, 
Toweto thee, and thy unlucky Lovez: x; 
Henceforth golock it up within thy mm 
-Tis only harmleſs while it is concealld,: . 
But opened ſpreads InfeRian like: a Vaule,. 
Go, and my Curſe go with thee : — of 
Gonſ, 1cannor go till Ibehold'you happy ::-—- 
ere, Rodorick, receive her ph thy Knees z 
Uſe her with that reſpect which thou would'Mt pay. 
Thy. Guardian Angel if he conld be-ſeen,-. 
—— Do not provoke my anger by. refuſing, — 
T1 watch thy leaſt offence to her. ;. each Word, 
Nay, everyſullen. Look; —— - | 
And as the Devils whoare damn'd zo. Torments, | - 1) + 
Yer have the guilty ſouls their ſlaves to puniſh:  NPPEAS 
Sounder me, while Lam wretched, thou 
Shalt be rormented: 


Red, Would'ſ thou make me the Tenant of thy. Luſt, | 
JoTopl, and formy Labour cake the Dreggs, - '/ 


44 


(53) 
The Juicy Vintage-being lefr for thee ? 
No, ſhe's an infamous, lewd Proftitute 3  * 
'Tloath her at my ſouls © | 

Gouſ, Fear forbear, 7 ACIIER, 
No longer; ſwallow dowa thy lie, foul villain, 

Cc They fiehv, off the Stage, Exeunt. 

F«l. Help, Hel | 


! ' | 
Amid, Here 1s Har Witch whoſe fatal Beauty - 
Began the miſchief; ſhe ſhall pay for all, .. vY 
decoy age: eb 

Hip, Thate her for it more than thou canſt do, | 
But cannot ſee her die my Maſter loves. | 
. L Goes berweenwith her ſword. 


Enter Gonſalvo, follow Rodorick:; who falls: 


Rod, So, nowTIam at teſt: —— 

I feel death riſing higher till, and higher, 
Within my Boſom , every Breath I fetch 
Shuts up my life withina ſhorter compaſs: 
And like the vanifhing ſound of Bells grows'leſs | 
And leſs each Pulſe, till itbeloſt in Air, _ | [| Swoons away, 
-- Goyſ, Downat your Feet, much injur'd innocence, 

Ilay that ſword, which —— | | 

Fal, Takeitupagain, : | 

It has not done its work till Tam kill'd:- 
For ever, ever, thou haſtrobb'd me of- _ 
That Man, that only Man whom Tcould Love: 
Doſt thou thus Court thy Miſtriſs 2 thus oblige her? 
All thy Obligements have been facal yer, | 
Yet the moſt fatal now would poſt ablige me. 
Kill me: — yer Iam kill dbeforein him, 
I lie there on the ground; cold, cold, and pale :: 
That death I'dye in Rogorick is far 
More pleaſant than thar life I live in Falia, —— 
—— See how heſtands ——- when he is bid diſpatch me! 
How dull! 'how ſpiritleſs ! that ſloath poſleſt: 
Theenot, when thou'didſt kill my Rogorick, 
Goxſ. Im too unlucky to converſe with Men: 


4 
'Ti TS anther all my Miſe iefs up, 
Gather with care each litcleretananc of 'um rok 
- Thar none of 'um be left behind: thus loaded, - 
Fly to ſome Deſart, and therelet them looſe, 
Where they may never prey upon Manking, 
But you-may make my journey, ſhorter: —— take 
This ſword; "twill ſhow you how : — 


Ful, Tl gladly ſer , Yon. 0n your -Way,j1y [rake biofmord, 


, Enter three of Rodoticks Serdnts. 2 


-x Make haſte 3 he's now poarm d 3 we ay with eaſe - 
Revenge my Maſters death, 
Ful, Nowcthele.hall doir; 
>; I1 die by none but you, — 
Ohete, rake:my wotdygyr!\ - 


Amid, He ſhall have mine, | 
Larhgineth aa jones 7 (re, 


w 


. TRL 


Beer Vane, EY? oy " 
Man, Thinknot of death, . ; iy 
Wellive and conquer, 7 They 6s thens off. 
Man, Thele fellows, thong be: bear off, will Rrait.return 
With more; we muſt make hafte to ſave OO fRAVER, » 
Hip. 'Tisfar roth' Town, + 31: | 
And e'r youreach it you willve diſcover. erd.; IS 
Gonſ, My life'sa burden'to me, were not Fulia's - s. 
Concern'd ; butas itis, ſhe. being nol ks 
Will be found acceſſary ro hi Trweads Bod 
Man, See wherea Vellel, bes,. pit A ENTER oO ifs 1A 
And near at hand a Ba to hers... * ; EIS 
Ler's haſte Aboard, an £11 Pna 130d Gil ns 
Buy our Concealment Pers — Came 
Gonſ. Alas, ſhe ſwoons away upon the Body. . FE. at, 
Man, The Night grows.0n; SPACE 4 wel ATR M-1q: A oh 
Our Armand heart ber;hence, ,. FE Yi 
NF _ Goal, ard the Fops <a 
\ Manuel; ne7Npg Julia. 
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The Servants enter again.” 

r, They areall gone, we may return with ſafety: 
Help me to bear the body-to.the Town, _. 

2, Heftirs, and breaths little3 theremay be _ 
Some hope, -.- | 

3: The Town's far off, and th' Evening cold, 
Let's carry him to th' ſhip, 

:, Haſte then away: . © WEED ac 
Things once reſoly'dare ruin'd by delay, . - | "Extent; 
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ACT V 


"0" Barker «-Pyrat, and the Captain. 


The ScENE lying in a Carrack.. 


Capt, V V Nolonger than was neceſlary for thifting:Tradesz; 


To change me from a Robber toa Pyrat, 

Pyr. There's a fair change w:ought.in you ſince yeſterday: 
Morning ; then-youtalk.r of nothing but Repentance, and . 
Amehdmentof life, no, .. 
- Gaept. FM Thave confider'd better on't: 

- For converlill ayhole day together with honeſt men, 
I found *um All ſo poor and beggarly; that acivil 
Perſon would be 'd fo be ſeen with*'am, 
Bur you come from Don Redorick's Cabins what: 
Hopes have youof-his life © 71S 
Pyr, No danger of it; only-loſs of Blood ' 
Had made him faintaway he: call'd for you: 

Capt, Well, are his Jewels and his Plate brought ins: 

Por. They are; when hoyſtwe Sails 2- 

Capt, At th# firſt break; , _ 

.Of day: When we are got out clear,we'l ſeize 
On Rod rick and his Men: -they aze not many, 


Bir - 
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But fear-may make 'um deſp' Rh 
_ Fyr, We may take 'um, 
When they are laid to fleep. 
Cap, Tis well advisd, 
Pyr, lforgor to tell you, Sir, har't litrle before Dos Red'rick 
Was brought i in, company of Gentlemen! (purſu'd' : 
It ſeems by Juſtice ) procur'd our Boat to Row 'um - 
Hither : Two of 'um carried a very fair Lady betwixt um, 
Who was either-dead, or ſwooned , | 
Capt, We'lſell'um altogether to.the Turk, 
(CArleaſt Il cell him ſo.) - , - '(aftde. 
Pyr. Pray, Sir, let us reſerve the Lady to our own uſes ; 
It werea ſhame to good Catholiques to give herup 
To Infidels, 
. Capt, Don Rod'rick's door opens, V1 ſpeak to him, 
The Scene draws and diſcovers the Captains Cabin: 
J Rodorick oxy 4 Bed, andtiwo Servants by him, 
Capt, How is it with the brave Dox Roderick © 
Do you want any thing e 
Red, IT have too much 
Of that 1 would not, Loves "PYEO 
And whar1 would have, that 1 want, , Revenge. **A'J 
I muſt be ſer aſhore, . F: CF. 
' Capt. That you may, Sir3 
But our ownlatety muſt be thought on fi 
 (bne enters and whiſpers the c aptain. 


Capt. [come: -- Sennor,think you are oy ont. d'command 
All freely. | 


Nand Pytar, 
Rod, He does well to bid me link < x am of yarngh | 
Weare f:]len into Huck ters hands, 
I Serv, Indeed he talk'd ſuſpiciouſly enough 54 
He half denied ro Land vs, - © + + 
Rod, Theſe, Pedro, _ 
Are your confiding men. -«- 
2, Serv, Ithink 'um ſtill ſo, ? 
_ Would 1 were from"um, 
Tis impofſible © 07 


T attempr tr now z you have not Qrengeh enoufh pv 
To walk, | Rh TK 


% 
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Red, That venturemuſt be mine; we'r lgft © 
If we ſtay here to morrow, | 
2, Ihopeberter, | | 
1: One whom Iſaw among 'um, to my knowledge 
Is a notorious Robber, _ | | | 
2,. He look'd ſo likea Gentleman,I could not know him then, 
Rod. What became of F#1/a when 1fell * 
2. Weleft her weeping over you, till we 
Were beatenoff; but ſhe, and thoſe with her 
Were gone when we treturn'd, 
Rod, Too late Ifind | 2. 
Iwrong'd her n'my-thoughts; I'mevery way 


A wretched Man: —— 
Something we muſt reſolve on e'r weſleep; 
Draw in the Bed, Ifcel the cold, [Bed drawn in, Exeunt, 


S.cENE LF. 
Enter Gonſalyo, Manuel, Hippolito, Amideo, 
Hip, Ay, 'tis too true ; for peeping througha Chink, 
: Ni ſaw Don Roderick lying . Bed, ; | 
Not dead, as we ſuppos'd;'bur only hurt ; 
So waited on as ſpoke him Maſter here. 
Man, Was there ever (o fatal an adventure 2 
To flie into that very.fhip for refuge 
Whete th' only Perſon we would ſhun;commands 1 
This mifchief is ſo ſtrange'it could not happen, © 
But was the Plot and -Jugele of our Fate. | 
Tofree it ſelf, and caſt theblame on ns. 
; » Gonf, This is.not yet our Fortun's itmoſt malice; 
The Gall remains behind: this ſhip was that 
Which yeſter-day was mine;'Tcanſee nothing  . 
Roundpme, but what's familiar to my Eyes; 
Only the:Perfons new 3 which makes me think 
"T was ſeiz'd upon by Roderick, to revenge | 
Himſelf cn me, 5c AIC | 
Mas, 'Tis wonderful indeed. oo oO OD, 
Amid, Theonly comfortis; wearenotknown (2 
For when we enter'd it Wap dark, © OH oe te nt 
S I Hip, That 


« . 53) 
. Hip, That comfort -.- 
Is of as ſhort continuakice 25 the night; | 
The day will ſoon difcoverus, 
Man, Some way, mult be invented to get out, 
Hip, Fair Fulia, ſadly pining by her ſelf, 
Sits on her Bed 5 Tears apes from her Eyes 
As filently as Dews in dea ins Se 
All weconſult of muſt be kept fr a  hec:-. 
That moment that ſhe knows of Redorick's life 
Dooms us to certain death, 
Man, 'Tis well confider'd, | 
Gonſ For my part,were nat. yau and theconcern', «ih 
I look on my life, like an Eſtate | 
So charg'd with debts, it isnot worth the. keeping. 
We cannot long be undiſcover'd by them 
Let'us chenruſh upon: them on the ſuddain, 
(All hope of fafety plac'd in oprdeſpair.) 
And gain quick victory, or ſpeedy death, 
May, Conſider firſt g' impoſfibility 
Of the attempt z four Men, and two poor: Boys: © ; 
(Which added to our number make us. > re; th | . _— 
Ag cen Villains, more reſoly'd; for Sebel 22 f301A4 
Than any ten among*-our Holieſt Priefts, | :innbotinn eo? 
Stay buta Jttlelonger, till they all: of ALT LORE 
Diſperſe to reſt within their _— Cabins; 


Then more ſecurely we Yy —_— 
And kill them hal TR ae. _ 


By this means too, the per Ay. Garin us; 
' For they can cutthe Throats of Hleeping men; 


Hip, Now have Lthe greateſt temptation incheworld rveeat 


Thou art a Woman; - To Amideo, 
Amid, 1f 'twere not for thy Beautys my Maſterthould know: 
W hat a Man he keeps, & or 


Hip, Why ſhowl ni ES recourſe to deſy rate ways, 
When ſafer may. be thought.ons 
Tislike giping the extream Undtion 
"In the beginning of a fickneſs:- 
Can.you- imagine.to, find all-aſteep £ 
"The wicked Top of having ſuch a , 


.-- &99) 
fa their poſſeſſion, will keep ſome awake: © 
And ſome, no doubr, will watch with wounded Ro#r7ct; 
Amid, What would yout wiſdome'now propoſes - 

Hip, To ſay © *© | 
That ſome of us are Sea-fick ; ( your Complexion 
Will make th' excuſe for us who: arelefs fair:) 

So by good words and promiles procure 

We may be ſet aſhore, e'r morning come, | 
Amid. O thedeep Reaſons of the grave Hppolito ! 

As if 'twere likely'in ſo calm a ſeaſon: 

We ſhould be ſick ſo ſoon; or if we wete, 

Whom ſhould we chooſeamong as to go tell it? 

For who e'r ventures out muſt needs be 'known ;/ | 

Or if none knewus; can' you think thar Pyrats 

Will le us goupon fuch caſte terms 

As promiſing Rewards £ — Ler me adviſe you. 

Hip, Nowweexpe@ an Oracle: 

Amid, Here are Bundles | 
Of Canvas and of Cloarhyouſee lic by us;- 

In which one of us ſhallſow up the reſt, 
Only ſome breathing place for Air, and Food ; * 
Then call the Pyrats in; and tell them, we 
Por fear had drown'd our felyes: and when we come 
To the next Port, find means to bring us out, 
Hip, Pithily ſpoken ! 
As if you were to bind up Marble Statues, 
W hich only bore the ſhapes of Menwithour, 
And had no need of ever eaſing Nature, . 

Gonſ, There's but one way left, that's this: _ * 
You know the Rope by which the Cock-boat's ry*d, ' * 
Goes down by th' Stern, andnoyw we areat Anchor, 

T here fits no Pilot to difcover ns, © 
My Counſel is, to go down by the Ladder, __ 
And being once there, unlooſe, and' row to Shore, 

Man, This, without donbt, were beſt ;' bur there hes ever. * 
Some one or more within the Boat co watch it. | 

Gaenſ, T1 ſlide down firſt, and run the venture of it ; 

You ſhall come after me, if there be need, 
To give me ſuccour. | 
| > Man,"Tis 
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May, 'Tis the only way.. GOES | aNT3SR + 

Gon(, Go into Fuliathenand firſt prepare her. j,,. {> 
With knowledge of the Pyrats, and the danger. .. ;r 1. 
Her Honour's in among ſuch barb rous people, . 

Map. Leave it to me, | | 

Amid. Hippolito and Fulia, Rn: 
My Rivals like two pointed Rocks appear g-. :,_ ... ;...,--.; 
Aad | through both muſt ro Goxſalvo ſteer, . . 1; . . [4 7/8 

|  CExeunt «ll bt Hippolito- 

2; As from ſome ſteep and dreadful Precipice, - 
Thefrighted Travellor caſts down his Eyes, 
And ſees the Ocean atſo great adiſtance,.... TRRTTy 
It looks as if the Skies were ſunk below. hims. 14 1 
Yetif ſome Neighb'ring ſhrub ( how weakſoe'r),.... _.,. | 
Peeps up, his _— Eyes ſtop gladly there, . 
And ſeem to eaſe themſelves, and reſt upon it: 
So in my deſp'rate ſtate each little comfort — Ha” 
Preſerves me from deſpair3 Gox/alvo ſtrove not. .,...1- +. 
With greater care to give away his Fula,., : 1, 5 7 
Than I havedoneto part with my Gonſalvo, . .. + : 
Yet aeicher brought topaſsour hateful wiſh:.- © BEAD 
Thenwe may meet, ſince different ways we.move,:: . 1.1: - ,_ 
 Chafing eachother in the Maze of Love, - , [Exit Hippolico; 


' | \ © \\ 


£4 ._ $9596}64 
Scene ITT: 
Enter Don Rodorick carried by two Servants, . 


1-Serv, FT was the only way that could be thought on, 
[to get down by the Ladder to the Boat, :; . 
2, You may thank me for that invention, : 
| Red, Whatanoiſe is here ! when the leaſt breath's 

As dang'rous as a Tempeſt, 
2. It any of thoſeRogues ſhould hear himtalk,.. : . 

Inwhata caſe were we? | 2 
Rod. O patience, patience! 

This Aſs brays out forfilence, 


Enter 
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Enter r af the other tad; Manuel, | ' 
< "7\01 "7s - © 


«Goyſ, Hark ! what noiſe is n ab 2 .g0 ſofely, L3A 20 2150 1 
They meet on the middle of the pad matng 

Rod. Who's here ! Tambetray'd; and not ing grleyesm me- 
But Iwant ſtrength to die with honour. - wy 

Fol, Rodrick) 32 19d 212000 SRO 
Is it thy voice my Loves ſpeak ndielolvbine! i IO ut, 2182! 5, 
Whether thouliv'ſt, or Iam dead with thee? | ny 

May, Kill him, and force your way, - : 

Red. Is Manuel there? -* YG TOP + 15510 
Hold up my Arm that 1 may make onerhiat- | rhdb 363 hig fg 
At him before Idy, Ra Er, TRE 

Goyſ...Since we muſt fall, VN 
We'lell our Lives as deatly as we can, 

I. Serv, And we'l defend onr Maſtet to the "ll [Fight 

Enter Pyrats, without their Captain," Y Var ... 
x Pjr, Whar's the meaning of thisUptoar' & Quztang fey 
Amongſt yourſelves at Midnight * _ 2! 

2 Pyr, Weare comein afictime to'deciderhe difference; 

May. Hold Gentlemen; we'r equillyconcern'd;F7o Rodotick's:: 
We for our own, you for your Maſters ſafety; . L: Servants; 

If we joyn forces wemay then reliſt * Us - 
If not; borh fides ateruif's;.. 
1 Serv, We agree's ; | | 
, Gon{, Come o'r on our ſide then. [They joyn. 


: ' 


1 Pyr, A miſchief on our Captains drowſineſs; ; 

VVYe'r loſt for want of hins, - - © (They fiebr. 
Gonſ, Dear Madam, ger behind white you: are ſafe Gs. Julia, . 

We cannot be o'rcome, 


(They drive off the Pyrats, and follow them "F. 
. Rodotick remains onthe growng. 
_ Rog. Thad muchrathermy owe '6 life were loſt-' | 
Than Mazwel's were preſery'd, - 51 
Exter the Pyrar' s retreating 423 Gonfilvo he: | 
1 Pyr, All'sloſt; they fight like Devils, and our Caprain + 
Yet ſleeping in his Bed. 
2, Herelies Don Rodorick ; | C- | 
If we muſt die, wEl nor leave him. behind, * (Goes to -— ow 
| -##$1,'O 


*. 
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lO ſpEmy Roa ©/[ ioom, excha 
'T : mine; 1 FRO 
kj nay 50g ks 02. 3.26 7. 
r, So, here's another Pawn... | 
2rd &e. fafeties,  - 2 
Mag. 'Heav'n! What hasthe done? _ | 
Gopſ. Let go the Lady, or oa me no metcy: : 
The leaſt drop of hexblood..is wore! iq ] 
-Andmine together, 
1 Fyr, Tamglad you chink ſo: 
*Either deliver up. your fword, or mine el ok. 
"Shall pierce her heartyhis' moment, | - :- ret eas Sloh! 
: Gon, Here, here, o THREE, - ; RA > 1 otgs nid sf, 
May, You are not mad to-giveaway all hopes - :nuel bot, 
<Of ſafety and defence, from us, from het, , him __ 
And-from yours ſelf ar once ! {42 $7 9g rin 
-Gorſ, When-he de ate cout ox 
'Whar Ye defending:* nam ods e307 
Man, Will you truſt © ala) tt 
A Pyrat's-promiſe fooner'thag your: Valou; "= 
* Gonſ, Any thing ratherthan ſee herin danger... 
I Pyr, Nay, i if you diſpute. the matrer{; - 
[ holes his [wor 
Gon. yield, Tyield ; Reaſonto! Loye maſt bows 
Love, that gives Courage, .can makeCowards too:. | 
[gives oy _ 
| Fsl, O ftrangeeffe& of a moſt generous Paſsion! +. 
Red, His Enemies themſelves muſt needs admire i is, £1 
Man, Nay, if Gonſaluomakes a faſhion of-it,? 1 i 44G 
*T will bevalour to die tamely, [ Fs his 
- Hip, Tamfor dyi ng too with my dear Maſter, 
Amid. My lifewill go as.eas'lyas a Flies, 
The leaſt Filip does .itinthis Frighe, 
1 Fyr, *Onecall our Captain up: tell, big he iſernnlitle of 


the. Booty. 
Fl, It has ſomuch prevail'd upon my ſoul, . | 
1 ever muſt acknowledge it, Fro Ganlalvo; 
Rod, Fulia hasreaſon, if e078 him. ay " LNE 
1f&ad 1 cannor bear it, ©... |. - -- 1, 1: :(ufiae, 


Gon, Say 


(6). 
Gouſ, Say but you lrenks; I + FEET ad; 
oh You ask that only thing Tcannot gies 
Were Inot Rod'ricks firſt, ſhould be wy gi 
My violent Love for him, I knowisfaulty, 
Yet Paſhion never-can be plac'd ſo.ill,. 
But that to change it:isthe'grerey Crimes-: © + 
Inconſtancy is ſuch a Guilt; as makes —_( 1 vil > 
That very Love ſufpeced mhichit bilngs; gi2 non tf 
It brings a Gift, but'tisof ill-got'Wealth, 
The ſpoils ofſome forſaken Lovers heart : \ 
Love alter'd once, like Blood let out before, | 
Will loſe its Virtue, and cancure fiomore, | - a 
Govſ, In thoſe few qa tonany [have = ive: 12 49 
To be call'd yours-is all padic wy | 
Rodorick receives no | wr Mt: 
I would but make Coal Acqunanc et, 937. . 
For fear I never ſhould enquireyetrout-"- : onuot af 
In that new World which Weezy ied its, -* { 35 blo on 
Amid, ThenIcan ſites hoe ;-=yo0u dclir Dy 
In death to be call'd Hers, and! IL with - C3513 
| OE ek 7 CEE 0; | 
Hip, You'l not diſcoyef?” -. 5h 12 01. Cafitel.. 
Amid. See herehe moſtunſorrnate of Wameny. 0175919 
That Axgellinawhomtyou'dll thoightloſt; worl} 1:; 
And loſt ſhe was indeed; when ſhe beheld: 
Gonſalvo firſt! © 
SI SoC HOSULDI STC EIO ISHII T1754 2; 
Rod. Ha !' % £39 7.03 IN2LOQ., S FO yl er 191+ 
My Sifter ?- bis. £ IS 22 eget voy mh 
Amid, Ithoughtto nos fled __ nf ying. Py 
But Love purſu'd me in Goxſalvo's ſha 
For him I ventur'd allthat Maids hot ae dear, 
Thy opinion of my.- Modeſty, and Virtue, M's 1 WOD 2 
My loſs of Fortune, and my Brothers TovB! W321 3\ 
For him Thave expos'd my felf ro dangers; OY 
Which, ( great themſelves, yet) rect oitda) appear” 
Ityou could ſee them through a Womans Tear: 7 
Buc why dol my Right by dangers} over” 
The greateſt rags Love, is Love: : 
That paſſion, F*{ia, while he lives, denies) 


—_.. RE 
-He ſhould roſuſe $0; e henyvhen hedies+ 1} 11 21d yoP 
"Yet grant he did ra herbiequeath,':.- my is uy w_ "Feds 
May I not claim my: MENS him in deaths; RET Det c.> 
-T only beg when all the Glory's gone, | ;;; 
The headdale Beams of a departing Sun, 
.Gouſ, Never was Paſſion þid ſo oodles. 
'So generouſly reveal'd, 5 VP 
Man, We'r now 2 chainofLover link ey l 4K 17 
. Fuliag TOES farſt, Gonſalvthangy on þ cer, a "14 4Jf:- . | 1 7 
And Angelina holds- -upon: Gonſalve; 92) ol i in 


As Ton Angelling, £ io 1; J1 #0107 # Heb; 4, O21 bf ; 's . Tn TP 
Hip. Nay, here's Hoyorietog tm i; 26317 ei Dol pong 


"You look: on mentith wontltrin your Eyes, > -- i nb « 
To ſee me here, and inthis ſtrange diſguiſe,” ',, | + -- 
Fsl. What new Miracle is this 2 Hanorial 5 | 
Man, Ileftypuwithmy Ayat-at Rercclions Sr EY 
: And thoughte'r this you had;been married, fo... {Ie 
The old rich Man, Don Eftezan de Gama: 1 . :- i. 
Hip. lever bad4ftrangeaverſion forhims.. 
;But when Gonſalvolanded'there; and made 
A kind of Courtſhip, ( get it ſcems 10 jeſt I. 
Irſery'd to conquer me, which Efteves;....; /, 7 
Perceiving, preſtmyAuntto, haſte HA arriage.. DA. 
What ſhould I do © 'my Anatimpo JE. -.!., CE. 
For the next day : .Gonſdlwo, JET Tov him,” 
:Knew not my Love z nor was 1 ſure his Courtſhip 
Was not th'effe&t of a bare Gallantry, 

Geaf. Alas ! how griev'd Tam, thar "Jight addreſs. | Rong 
Should make'fo deep impreſsions on AR — 
1a three cy $time, - bas « Mo 

Hip, Thataccident in which - 

You {av'd my life, whenfirſt you ſawme, an di Ts OH 
Though-now the. ſtory be too rs Soo 3 aonion 
Howe'r it was, keating:thpt.ni he youlay ,. 9997 SER 
Aboard your ſhip, thus as you lee diſguis'd, 

In Cloathsbelonging tamy.youngeſt eyes; | | 
Iroſee'r day, refoly'dtafind you our, -,,- ., ; 
And, if1 could, procurez0waiton-you. Rs 
Without diſcovery of my, Cons DYL 6 Ferns RY ON KEI 

Croft all my hopes, |». + Gonſ, It 


_ 


We» 
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Gonſ. It was thaddfingdight: ni:196;od fhR 7 
Which tore my Anchor upzandcoſt my Ship: - 3: + 
Paſt hope of ſafety, many days ragether, : | 
Until at length it threw me on this Port. : 

Hip, 1 will not tell you what my ſorrows were 
To find you gone; but there was now no help, 

Go back again I durſt not z Burt, in fine, 
Thought beſt, as faſt as my weak legs would bear me 
Tocome to Alicant, and find my Siſter, 
Unknowe to any elſe : Bur being near 
The City, Iwas ſeiz'd upon by Thieves, | 
. From whom you reſcu'd me z the reſt you know: 
Gonſ, 1 know too much indeed for my repoſe, 

| Emter Captain, 

capt. Doyou know me? - | 

Gonſ, Now Ilook better on thee, 
—_ greater villain than Ithoughe thee, 

. Tishe, ST p 

Hip, That bloody wretch who robb'd us in © 
thewoods, 

Gonſ, Slave. ! Dar'ſ thou lift thy hand againſt me? I 
Dar'ſt thou touch any one whbm he proteQs 3 
Who gave thee lifes butIaccuſe my ſelf, 

Not thee: The death of all cheſe guiltleſs perſons 
Became my Crime that Minute when Ifpar'd thee, 

Capt, It is notall your threats can alter me 
From whatT have reſolv'd, 

Gosſ. Begin then firſt 
With me. | 

Capt: Iwill, by laying heremy ſword. Kays his ſword at 

All, What means this ſudden change * Gonſalyo's feet- 

Capt, *Tis neither new, nor ſuddain: fromthattime | 
You gavemelife, Iwatch'd howto repay its 
And Rod'rick's ſervant gave me ſpeedy means 
Teeffe&t my with : For telling me, his Maſter 
Meant a Revenge on you, and on Dox Manuel, 
And then to ſeizeonF#»l/a, and depart: 
I proffer'd him my aid to ſeize a'Veſlel; 

And having by enquiry found out yours, 
K 


Acquainted 


Ac nainted firſt the Ca tain with. 'puſpdſe,.: 69% 31 ad 
Teng | m MatYry of the | F %. 105.357? oy »f 5: 240 ; | 

Max. How durſt he take your word? 7 ot Hb og 2 

Capt, Thatl ſecur'd _ FE S0 eidentt don abſis: ont” 
By letting him give notice to the Ships L550 
Thar lay about - This done, knowing the place. 
You were to Fight on was behind the: Rock ; -- £65 
Not far from thence, I, and ſome choſen Men 'N 
Lay out of fight, that if foul play were offer'd,. - 
We might prevent it. : | 
But came not in; becauſe when there was need, | FF 
Doxy Manxel, who was nearer, ſtept beforeme. Won 

Gonſ, Then the Boatwhich ſeem'ds 4 - 
Tolye by chance, Hulling nor far from. ſhore, : 
Was plac'd by your dire&tion there? 

Capt. It was, | | 

Gon/, You'r truly Noble; and I owe much more 
Fhain my ownlife and fortunes to your worth. 

Capt. *Tis time ſhould reſtore their liberty 
Toſach of yours as yet are ſeeming Pris'ners. 
Tle wait or you again, [Exit Captain] 

Rod, My Enemies are happy, and the ftorm- —_ 
Prepar'd for them, muſt break upon my head. 

Gonſ, So far am 1 from happineſs; Heav'n knows 
My griefs are doubled: ——— ._ 
I ſtand ingag'd in hopeleſs Love to. Ful/a;; 


wo 
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In Gratitude to theſe : DS YiGH1 47 TEN 
Here I have giv'n my heart, and here Towgit; + - I 
Hip. Dear Maſter, trouble not your ſelf for me 4 


lever made your happineſs my ownz + 

Let. Falia witneſs withyhat Faith I ſerv'd you, 

Whenyouemploy'd me. in your Love to -her , 

I gave your Noble heartaway, as: if | | 

Ic had been ſome light Gallant's, liccle worth :: 

Not that I lov'd you leſs than Angelliina,. 

But my Self, leſs than You, _ 
Goxſ, Wonder of Honouwr,,;;_ : - 

Ot which. my Own was bucafainter ſhadow, 

When I gave-Zuliz, whomI could not keep, 
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You fed aFire 


The (ſweete that was ever burnt 
Since laſt the Phenix dy'd,” f: 
Hip, IE Angellina knew like me, the pride 
Of Noble minds; whichis to'give,”. nottake; 
Like me ſhe would beſatisfy'd, her Hearr 
Was well beſtow'd, and ask forno return, _ 
Amid. Pray let my Heart alone; youl uſe it as? 
The Gipfies doour Money ; 
If they once touch ir, they have pow'rupon'e. 


Emer the Servant," who appear'd in the firſt At with 
Gonſalvo, 

Serv, O my dear Lord, Goxſalyo de Peralta ! 

Rod, De Peralta, ſaid you ? you amazeme ! +» 

Gonſ. Why, do you know that Familyin Sewil? 

Rod. I am my (elf theelder Brother of ir, | © 

Gon, Don Rod'rick ae Peralta ! | 

Rod, I was (o, 
Until my Mather dy-d, whoſe Name de Sylva 
Echoſe, ( our Cuſtom-not forbidding it ) 
Three years ago, when Ireturn'd from Flanders: 
I came here topoſleſs a fair Eſtate 
Left by an Aunt ; her Siſter, for whoſe ſake, 
Irake that Name, and lik'd the place ſo well, 
That never _ I _ Go - Sevil, 

Gonſ, Twas then that change of Name which caus'd m 

All a miſcarry : What an happy Tempeſt _. FEI 
Was this,. which would nor let me reſtart Sewi/, 
But blew me fartheron toſee you here, : 

Amid, Brother, 1 come toclaimaa Siſters ſhare ;; 
But your toonear me, to be nearernow, 

Goxſ, Tn wy raom let me beg you toreceive 
Don Manuel, | 

Amid, I takeir half unkindly, 
You give me from your Self fo ſoon 5 Don Mayuer 
I knowis worthy, and but yeſter-day 
Preferv'd my life; but it will take fome time | 
To change my Heart : | Man. Þ 


— 


(68) . 


> I'll PSS it a Clymer dev! bil» bb: 3} 1 g0Y 
Their golden birth ; and when'tis; doeteively + 2nivig of 
With greater care chan they the rich lyxir, T 
Juſt paſſing from one Vial to another,” + 
Rod. Falia is till my;Brother's, though 1 looſe "a 
Gopſ. You ſhall not looſe hers ow was ond. felt) 
For none but you; - | 
And1 for none but my Honoria: | 
Fuliais yours by Inclidation ; 
AndIby Conqueſt am Honoria's. Fi 
Hey: *Tis the maſt glotious one that &r vid ads: | 
And Ino longer will diſpute my happineſs, 
| Rod. Filia, you know my evil :jealouſies ; 
I cannot promiſe you a better Husband 
Than you have hada SErvane, 
Ful, Ireceiveyon - 
With all yagr Faults, - 7 TOWEL EY 09 UV 
Rod, Andthink, whenT am owed AUT A 
My ſullen Humour 'punithes i itſelf; 
I'm like a day in March, ſomerimes 0'r-caſt 
With ſtorms, but then theafrerCleamieG is - | + | 6% Y 
The greater : The worſt js;. where I Love moſt, LL 
The Tempeſt falls moſt heavy, £193 
Ful, Ah, Ah! What alitcletimeto Lovei is. left, 
Yet half that timeis in unkindeſs ſpent, | 
- Rod, That you may ſee foe hope of my amendment, | 
I give my Friendſhip ta Dvx-Manwel, -'t , 
My Brothet asks, or he himſelf deſires it, 
Man, Tl ever chetiſhir, | 
Gonſ, Since for my ſake you become Friends , my care 
Shall beto keep you ſo: You, Captain, ſhall 
Command this Catrack,' and with her tny Fortunes: 
You, my Honeria, though you have an Heatr' 
Which Falia leir, yerthink it not the woife'; 
'Tis not wornout, bur poliſh'd by the wearing 
Your merit ſhal! her Beauties pow'r remove; 5 
Beauty but gains, TE keeps our Love." | 
(33 Dlik *Zitunt, 
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